HELEN 1)E TOUR NON. 


M ad.uii tit- Tournon, descended 
trom oik* of the most illustiioix> 
families tu France, was related to 
( at herim df’ Medici, who appointed 
her ladv of honour to Marguerite de 
Valois, oil tin marriage of that 
princess to the king of Navarre. 
The liaugiitiin ss of her character, 
and tin* austere reserve of her man¬ 
ners seemed to operate as a practical 
criticism on the court, where, by her 
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office, she was obliged to reside. She 
was therefore but little beloved. 
All extolled her courage, and tin 
heroism with which she had twice 
defended her town of Tournon 
against the Protestants, and obliged 
them to raise the siege. But tin. 
courtiers took pleasure in designat¬ 
ing her as the rude and terrible huh/, 
a name which had been sportively 
conferred on her by the young and 
beautiful queen of Navarre. 

The family of Madame de Toui- 
non never approached her without 
trembling. She permitted no oppo¬ 
sition : she could not bry.ok even 
an explanation. Hence, without 
consulting her eldest daughter 1 ' 
wishes, she gave her in marriage to 
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Monsieur tie Balantpm, whom the 
h i i \r had appointed governor of the 
county of Burgundy. 

Madame tie Tournon had not, per¬ 
haps, sullieienily empiired into the 
characterofa man who, she well knew, 
enjoyed a good reputation anti a large 
fortune. Slit* was not aware that he 
was selfish, harsh towards his ser¬ 
vants, cold and tyrannical towards 
hi- relatives. As he had never been 
detected in any sin against decorum, 
or in any of those aberrations of 
v outh whirli excite painful fore¬ 
boding', he had succeeded in gain¬ 
ing general esteem, ami no one 
suspected that he was already tainted' 
with the vices incident to an ad¬ 
vanced season of life. 
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By mere observance of the minor 
social duties, Monsieur de Balai/$on 
had caused every one of' his faults 
to be set down as a virtue. His 
avarice was called economy; his 
falsehood was regarded as prudence; 
he was a living evidence of a truth 
which is to he learned by long ob¬ 
servation of the world, — that youth, 
with a little seriousness, wins respect 
and inspires confidence ; just as old 
men, bv seeming at times indulgent 
and tractable, gain a reputation for 
goodness, however self-willed they 
may be in reality. 

Madame de Tournon had given 
the preference to Monsieur de Ba- 
lan<-on merely because he was a 
stranger. Proof against the weak- 



HELEN DE TOURNON. j 

nesses of maternal love, she betrayed 
"no ^sensibility on parting with her 
daughter, and was only alive to the 
satisfaction of seeing her withdrawn 
from the dangers of the court of 
Catherine. 

The marriage of Madame iU- 
Halation was celebrated at the 
l/ouvre, in the presence of the king, 
and the queens. She very soon 
afterwards foresaw all that she should 
have to sutler from the disposition 
of her husband. Terrified at the 
thought of going to a strange coun¬ 
try, and of living comfortless amidst 
a family unknown toiler, she prayed 
her mother that she might be ac¬ 
companied by her younger sister. 
ji 'J 
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Helen de Toumon had just com¬ 
pleted her sixteenth year; slie /tad 
been educated at the house of her 
mother; had never appeared at 
court, and had lived almost secluded 
from the world. Madame de Tour- 
11011, pleased at the opportunity of 
sending away both her daughters 
from France at the same time, with¬ 
out any risk of giving offence to 
Catherine, consented to Helen’s 
departure. 

The sisters, happy in each other’s 
society, set out for the Netherlands. 
On their arrival the festivals given 
in honour of Madame do Ualaneon 
delighted Helen, and excited in her 
a pleasing surprise which strongly 
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prepossessed her in favour of her 
'new abode. 

Vet the severe precepts of Mudame 
ile Tournon remained engraven on 
her mind, but their rigour was tem¬ 
pered by extreme gentleness of dis¬ 
position. The enlightened educa¬ 
tion she had received, and the 
solitude in which she had passed her 
early years, rendered her distrustful 
both of the world, which was un¬ 
known to her, and of her own inexpe¬ 
rience, which she both felt and owned. 

A kind of timid reserve governed 
all her movements and gave them 
an inexpressible charm, it was only 
with persons in affliction that she 
recovered that youth of the heart, 
which believes in all the ills that 
u f 
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are confided to it; on such occa¬ 
sions her naturally gentle mien 
expanded into benevolence ; all her 
words were soothing, and her sym¬ 
pathy won the confidence of the 
wretched. 

After passing some days amidst 
festivities so flattering to his pride, 
Monsieur de Halation took hi > 
young wife to a very fine estate 
which lie possessed near Namur. 
They were accompanied by Made¬ 
moiselle dc Tournon. 

Leopold, Monsieur de Halan^ou’s 
third brother, was waiting their ar¬ 
rival at the chateau. This was the 
first year of his youthful freedom, 
and in the ecstasy of independence, 
he had relinquished his studies foi 
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the pleasures of the chase, an amuse¬ 
ment to which he passionately ad¬ 
dicted himself. The arrival of Ma¬ 
dame de Balancon occasioned no 
change in his wav of life. He saw 
little of the family, as lie seldom re¬ 
turned home until evening, when 
he addressed to Helen a few insig¬ 
nificant phrases which left no impres¬ 
sion on her mind, and, after a word 
of regard to his brother, and of re¬ 
spect to his sister-in-law, disappear¬ 
ed until next day at the same hour. 
Thus, after a residence of several 
weeks under the same roof, he and 
Helen acquired that kind of famili¬ 
arity which is formed between per¬ 
sons who are accustomed to meet in 
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society, yet remain perfect strangers 
to each other. 

Monsieur de Balan^on being older 
than iiis brothers, claimed the right 
of directing their conduct, and as¬ 
sumed over them the authority of a 
father. He was grieved at the heed¬ 
less dissipated life which Leopold 
led. One evening, when seated 
with his wife and sister-in-law, he 
complained of it bitterly, “ Ii must 
he confessed,” said he, “ I am not 
fortunate in brothers. Leopold is a 
madcap, who may he expected t<> 
become reasonable in time; but the 
Marquis de Varambon, with bis se¬ 
vere solemnity, is still more foolish 
than he. Vet the marquis values 
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himself highly because he has only 
serious lollies.” 

This remark appeared so singular 
to Madame Balan<;ou, that she desir¬ 
ed her husband to explain it, and 
he did so the more readily, because 
lie loved to be listened to. — “ That 
you may comprehend my meaning,” 
said lie, “ I must revert to the time 
when we were both children, and 
make you acquainted with mv 
family. 

“ My mother had two brothers. 
According to usage, all the family 
property was possessed bv the elder; 
the younger had been destined lor 
the church. This elder brother died 
a short time atler his sister was 
married to my father. His fortune 
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therefore devolved on his younger 
brother, who, fortunately for us, 
had already taken holy orders. 
When lie had attained the electorate 
of Treves, he was pleased to declare 
repeatedly that he regarded us as 
his heirs. 

“ % mother, on her death-bed, 
commended to the care of my uncle, 
my second brother, Augustus, now 
Marquis of Varambon. The Elector 
of Treves wished to dispose of him 
as if he had been his own son. My 
father was weak enough to consent 
to this, and one fine day, the child 
went away with his new protector ; 
we remained with my father, lint 
from that time, my uncle regarded 
Leopold and myself, as inconvenient 
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collaterals to niv brother, tor whom 
his immense fortune was reserved, 
and to whom he granted a consider¬ 
able annuity. Augustus, far from 
practising economy to augment the 
patrimony of the family, lavished all 
that my uncle gave him in pretend¬ 
ed acts of beneficence. That I may 
call his first serious folly. 

“ The Klector has had him edu¬ 
cated to quality him for his coadjutor 
and successor. Vet, when Mr. Au¬ 
gustus attained his twentieth tear, 
he not only refused to take holv 
orders, but positively rejected the 
ecclesiastical habit, declaring that 
he would not submit to my father’s 
will and my uncle's wishes, until he 
should be twenty-five years of age. 
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This is what I call a second serious 
fbllv ; for in the interval the Elector 
mav die, and mv worthy brother 
may be left with all those pretty 
phrases with which he edities us; 
‘ not to consent to enter on a pro¬ 
fession, until he shall be well ac¬ 
quainted with its duties; not to sa¬ 
crifice his independence and liberty, 
until he shall be well assured that 
his regret, will not be stronger than 
his reason.’ 

“ While he persists in refusing to 
secure the ad vantages of hissit nation, 
and to assume the habit, which 
would at least prove that he des¬ 
tines himself tiir the church, my 
very dear brother leads the severe 
and secluded life which it prescribes; 
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that, again, 1 deem a folly so serious 
that it makes me laugh. Augustus 
seems to me like a man on the brink 
of a precipice, who dares neither 
leap headlong, nor withdraw. There 
he stand" ; contemplating the abyss, 
unable either to absolve himself from 
the oaths which he made to my 
d\iug father, or to stifle the \oice 
of gratitude which calls on him not 
to aflliet an uncle to whom he owes 
e\ erv thing.” 

“ And what says the Elector of 
Ins delay, of his hesitation.-’” en¬ 
quired Madame de Iialau« r on. “ My 
uncle lias an inconceivable loudness 
for my brother. Besides he is 
grieved at having made him unhappy 
in his infancy, by confiding him to 
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the care of a man whose talents 
were well known to him, but whose 
disposition he had not su.Kcu i.tly 
examined. My uncle is abno ' a* 
sentimental as his dear nephew. Y't 
he assured that Augustus will at 
length summon resolution for the 
great effort of accepting an oflice so 
brilliant as to excite the enw of the 
world. 

“ Though I am three years older 
than he, and though my father dele¬ 
gated to me all his authority over mv 
brothers, the independent situation 
in which Monsieur tie Yaramhou is 
placed, obliges me to use conciliatory 
measures, which, in other circum¬ 
stances, 1 should not practise. II; 
writes to me that he is coming hither 
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to be introduced to you; I recom- 
mend you, therefore, to endeavour 
to captivate his friendship.” 

The expression “ to captivate his 
friendship,” -rave equal pain to both 
sister*. They looked at each other, 
anil Madame de Hahuuon answered, 
“ I shall endeavour Jo deserve it.” 
“ That is very well,” replied her hus¬ 
band; “but sinee there are eases in 
w hich we do not always obtain what 
we deserve, I be*; that all your cares 
. * la > be employed to make my bio¬ 
tin r pleased with bis visit, and so 
pleased that he may consider my 
house as his own. T his may one day 
or other be of {jreat use ; for i have 
no doubt that he will be appointed 
my uncle's coadjutor.” Monsieur de 
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Halation then detailed the hopes 
which he had conceived from his 
brother’s fortune, hopes which in 
every v.ay implied personal advan¬ 
tages towards himself, and sacrifices 
on the part of Monsieur deVaranibon. 

Helen, who sat silently at work 
by the side of her sister, felt indig¬ 
nant at the selfishness of her brother- 
in-law, and could not help saying, 
“ Hut how it Monsieur de Yarambon 
felt an invincible repugnance:'” 
“ Afv brother were indeed much to 
he pitied 1 ” replied Monsieur de Ba¬ 
lanced. “ To change a wretched 
patrimony for an immense fortune! 
To become the sovereign of a state, 
which, in the existing posture of 
ecclesiastical affairs, must give him a 
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great preponderance in Cierniaiiv! 
"Really, this does excite compassion! 
Besides, my uncle was my mother’s 
second brother; he, like Augustus, 
was destined tor holy orders; and an 
useful, honourable example becomes, 
in great families, the rule and duty 
of succeeding generations. Should 
heaven grant me children, my second 
son shall likewise he consecrated to 
the church.” 

Some days afterwards, Helen re¬ 
marked an extraordinary hustle in 
the chateau. Every countenance 
wore a look of satisfaction which 
seemed unusual. The servants 
>ccmcd to he preparing for a holi¬ 
day; their agitation pleased her. 
Hitherto site had observed in them 
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the regularity which is produced by 
fear, not the zeal which is inspired 
by attachment. Their discourse 
awakened her curiosity. “ He is so 
.Irenerous,” said one ; “ so good, for 
all bis gravity,” said another; “ he 
enquires into and relieves distress, 
which none would dare mention to 
him,” said a third. 

“ Then he is very diderent from 
both his brothers,” thought Helen. 
“ The filler thinks only of his own 
interests, and is always concerned 
about futurity ; the other is a wild- 
ing, who, if lie fears no ills himself 
hardly cares whether any one is 
wretched.” 

In crossing the vestibule of the 
chateau to go into the park. Made- 
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moiseHe de Tournon observed pre¬ 
parations going forward in an apart¬ 
ment on the ground-floor, which had 
hitherto been shut up. The doors 
and windows were all open; and 
several domestics were at work 
within. To add to her surprise, she 
-aw in the vestibule an xild nurse, 
who had attended M. de llalancon 
and his brothers. She had seldom 
been used to quit her chamber, but 
now she was seated with a basket of 
dowers before her. She appeared to 
be waiting until they should have 
put in order the apartment, that she 
might go in. This respectable wo¬ 
man had managed the household of 
her masters for forty years. There 
was a natural dignity in her manners, 



22 


HSStJBf DE TOUBJTON. 


which, uitited with much goodness of 
her 1 heart, won the respect of aJI the 
servants. The people of the village 
and of the castle, old and young, 
loved to pay their greetings to Dame 
Genevieve. » 

Helen, struck by her holiday ap¬ 
pearance, «and her basket of flowers, 
said, with a gracious smile, “ So, 
dame Genevieve, for whom are all 
these preparations ?” She answered 
with a profound reverence, “ Mv 
young lady cannot but know that it 
was 1 who nursed the three brothers; 
but Monsieur de Yaraiubon is lie 
whom 1 always preferred. Formerly 
I used to blame myself tor it, but I 
have since found that my heart did 
not mislead me.” — “ ^ ct it is 
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wrong,” replied Helen, with the art¬ 
less and tender air of a child that is 
playfully finding fault, “it is very 
wrong to have these preferences.” 
“ Oil,” replied Genevieve, “ it is he 
who takes care of my old age; the 
the other two scarcely know I am 
alive ; but he enquires after me, and 
sends me little presents, which shew 
that he has not ibrgot what used to 
please me when he was a child. So 
I love him as I loved his mother.” 

Helen bade Genevieve resume he: 
chair, and sat dow n beside her. Then 
the old woman said to her, timour- 
ouslv, “Would you like to see the 
family portraits ? Thev are all here. 
I p stairs they have had themselves 
painted at full length, in fine uni- 
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forms laced with gold ; here respect 
is paid to father and mother. What 
brings them to remembrance is reli¬ 
giously preserved.” She rose, and 
Mademoiselle de Toumon very wil¬ 
lingly lbllowed. 

Dame Genevieve led her first into 
an extensive library lighted by three 
windows opening on a lonely wood, 
which rendered the place a sort of 
retreat, secluded from the chateau. 

A numerous collection of books 
id dark coloured bindings formed its 
sole ornament. The furniture was of 
black velvet without any embroidery. 

This stern simplicity presented a 
singular contrast to the flowers car¬ 
ried by dame Genevieve. Helen 
noticed it to her conductress. — « 1 
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know it,” replied she, in a tone which 
bespoke some little displeasure; “ 1 
know it; but a taste for flowers is 
the only one which ray dear Augus¬ 
tus allows liimself to retain; his mo¬ 
ther loved them so much! he was 
surrounded with them in his infancy. 
Perhaps, were I*to consult him, he 
would not choose to have such a pro¬ 
lusion of them about him. Hut I 
am very sure he will not ref use those 
which his old nurse takes a pleasure 
in presenting to him.” 

Helen enquired if Monsieur dc 
Varambon had superintended the 
furnishing of the library. “ No, it 
was his uncle, the Elector of Treves. 
Madame de Balan^on had conse¬ 
crated this apartment for his sole 
vol. i. r 
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use. But as he has not been here 
lor a very long time, he has ordered, 
it to be given to that nephew whom 
In regards as Ins successor and his 
lien.” 

.She conducted Helen to a saloon 
adjoining the library, and taking her 
by the hand, placed her belbre the 
portrait of a woman exquisitely beau¬ 
tiful. “ This is my lady; my very 
good and dear mistress,” said Gene¬ 
vieve ; “ tliere she is, as she ever 
was, surrounded with flowers.” In 
fact the painter had represented her 
near a table on which appeared an 
alabaster vase tilled with dowers, 
aud environed with a wreath of roses. 
Pointing to a table that stood in the 
middle of the saloon, Genevieve said, 
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>* There is the alabaster vase, there 

is the table, which served as the 

painter’s models; but the flowers 

and my lady are no more!” Helen 

enquired if the vase was held tlejjr 

bv Monsieur de Varainbon. “ All 
*/ 

that my lady delighted in is precious 
to him.” 

Helen began to place flowers in 
the vase ; she tried to arrange them 
a> she saw them disposed in the pic¬ 
ture ; she then commenced the 
wreath. Dame Genevieve mani¬ 
fested a kind of pleasure on seeing 
her thus occupied; but suddenly 
recollecting herself, she said, “ Are 
you not afraid that this imitation 
may give him more pain than plea¬ 
sure ?” “ -You are very right,” re- 
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plied Helen; “ to recall an irrepar¬ 
able loss is to renew sorrow.” As if 
alarmed at tlie idea, she dropt upon 
the table what remained of the flow- 
ess, left the garland half finished, 
and rising from her chair, stood 
musing on a picture in which were 
blended the images of youth, beauty, 
flowers, and death. She was pursu¬ 
ing her melancholy reverie, when 
an exclamation which escaped Gene¬ 
vieve, recalled her to herself. She 
was transfixed with astonishment on 
beholding Monsieur de Varambon 
by the side of the nurse, intently 
observing her. She knew him from 
his extreme resemblance to his mo¬ 
ther. Overcome with embarrass¬ 
ment at being thus found by him in 
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his apartment, she became too con- 
‘fused to speak, and hastily withdrew. 
Her blushes, her timidity, her bash¬ 
ful flight, at once astonished and 
charmed Monsieur de Varambon. 
On glancing towards the table where 
her ttowers lay scattered, he observed 
the wreath she had begun, and turn¬ 
ing to the nurse, asked who was 
that young person.. Instead of an¬ 
swering the question, Genevieve, 
fearing she had displeased him by 
admitting Mademoiselle de Tournon 
into his apartment, mutteyed some 
incoherent expressions: — “She fol¬ 
lowed me, — she was amusing her¬ 
self with these flowers, — she* is so 
charming!” Monsieur de Varam- 
bon approached the table, took the 
i 3 
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wreath, and looked alternately at it 
and the picture. “ May it be an 
homage as well as a remembrance!” 
said he, sighing, and he attached it 
to his mother’s portrait. 

Without making any other enquiry 
of Genevieve, be desired her to set 
all in order, while he went to his 
brother. Convinced that it was his 
sister-in-law whom he had seen, he 
could not easily account for the 
alarm which his presence had caused 
her. Vet lie felt gratified in having 
found bar contemplating his mother’s 
portrait with a melancholy so pro¬ 
found. “ She will be to me indeed a 
sister,’’thought he; “[shallat length 
have in my family one heart which 
will understand mv own.” That 
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he might more speedily rejoin her, 
he was hastily ascending the grand 
staircase of the chateau, when he 
met Madame de Halation, who was 
coming to meet him. iShe was 
beautiful and agreeable; but this 
was not the young person whom he 
had just seen. They went togethei 
into the saloon. 

After the customary compliments, 
Monsieur de Varambon was silent, 
lie remembered at this moment 
that Mademoiselle de Tournon wa- 
here on a visit to her sister, and he 
flattered himself that it might be 
'lie whom he had seen. But how 
was it to be expected that so deep 
an interest could have been felt In 
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one 'who was a stranger in the 
family. 

He was bewildering himself in 
these conjectures, when Monsieur 
de Balan$on entered. After mak¬ 
ing some formal enquiries concern¬ 
ing him and his uncle, he began to 
make great complaints of Leopold. 
He testified especial displeasure at 
his not being present in the cha¬ 
teau to receive a brother to whom he 
owed so much, and on whom his 
fortune depended. “ His friend¬ 
ship would be dear to me,” replied 
Mousicur de Varambon, dryly, “ but 
eold and calculating avidity would 
excite my aversion. His pleasures 
tend to nothing useful, it is true; but 
as thore is nothing blameable in 
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them, let us leave him to seek happi. 
'ness in his own way, without pretend* 
ing to subject his tastes to our own.” 

Monsieur de Bala n 900 felt that 
all these remarks were indirectly 
addressed to himself. Yet being 
resolved never to answer any tiling 
but what it suited him to compre¬ 
hend, he changed the conversation, 
and enquired of his wife, why Helen 
was nut in the saloon. “ I know 
not where she has passed the morn¬ 
ing,” was the reply ; “ I have 

scarcely seen her.” Monsieur de 
Yarambon mentally said, with sup- 
pressed exultation, “ It is she; 1 
have foreknown her.” But though 
he was only in Iris twenty-second 
year, his secluded life, and serious 
c 5 
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studies, had so habituated him to 
conceal his feelings, that he fore¬ 
bore to say that he believed he had 
seen her. 

Dinner was announced. Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon appean d. Her 
brother-in-law presented to her 
Monsieur de Varambon, who recog¬ 
nised her immediately. At this 
moment her beauty struck him with 
new admiration ; for on the former 
occasion he had but slightly observed 
Iter. He was still more deeply 
affected by her timid air, and-by 
those eyes, which dared not raise 
themselves towards him. Yet Helen’s 
reserve commanded his own, and he 
contented himself with making a 
profound obeisance. 



HELEN DE TOURNON. Si 

The dinner would have passed 
over in deep silence, had it not been 
tor Monsieur de Halation, who al¬ 
ways spoke like one whom rank and 
"dice had accustomed to expect at¬ 
tentive auditors: his voice alone was 
heard. 

Monsieur de Varambnn thought 
of Helen with emotion. He pictured 
her still standing and contemplating 
the portrait of his mother — of that 
mother whom he had so tenderly 
loved. In his estimation it was a merit 
in her that site should have been in 
Ins apartment, when the person whom 
he might naturally have expected to 
see there was Madame de Ba!an<;on. 

When the repast wa.sfini.shcd, Helen 
retired. Her embarrassment, and the 
c 6 
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visible surprise of her sister, led Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon to infer, that they 
usually remained together, and that 
it was him whom she avoided. He 
secretly vowed never to tell her how 
deeply he had been affected by the 
regrets which lie had seen her ex- 
pYess for his mother; he felt grateful 
that she sought to hide them with 
as much care as another would have 
taken to dissemble an error. 

Almost a month elapsed, and he 
did not venture to cultivate a nearer 
acquaintance with Helen. This 
reserve re-assured her $ she resumed 
the artless candour of her years; 
aud if the presence of Monsieur de 
Varambon still occasioned her any 
emotion, it was that of gentle pity. 
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which his mournful and pensive air 
inspired. 

Dame Genevieve had been much 
affected on seeing Mademoiselle de 
Toilrnon contemplate with so much 
interest the portrait of her late 
mistress. She became attached to 
that amiable person, and went every 
morning to see her. She had always 
some generous action of Monsieur de 
Yarambon to relate. Helen remark¬ 
ed with pleasure that his handsome 
ami noble person accorded well w ith 
Ins exalted mind. She attributed 
his seriousness to the state of life 
into which he was about to enter-, 
and that reserve which he main¬ 
tained, ev en in company, appeared 
rather like a virtue than a fault. 
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Yet she one day enquired of Ge¬ 
nevieve, why Monsieur de Varam- 
bon appeared so melancholy. The 
old dame answered with a sigh, 
“ There are family secrets which 
the masters think are not known to 
their people ; and which are but too 
well known. Those who arc truly 
attached, know and conceal tlu..i; 
those who arc curious, find out and 
speak of them. 1 think I may trust 
you with ours, for other servants of 
the house have t some degree made 
them public. 

“ The Count dc Balan<;on, the 
father of these gentlemen, made his 
lady very unhappy. He had all the 
faults which you see in his eldest 
son. 1 had been brought up with 
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Madame de Raiamjon, as her compa¬ 
nion and playmate in childhood. 
Ever near her, it was easy tor me tv 
profit by the education which was 
given to her. I came with her to 
this place at the tun of hri mar¬ 
riage ; I was her waiting-woman in 
public, her friend in solitude. 1 
have, therefore, often seen her tears 
Mow. and by mv attachment have 
sometimes soothed her sorrows. 

“ She endured so many troubles 

• oin iier husband’s temper, that she 
w;y soon di-cowred the bad quali- 

* « - ot her eld . -t sou. We took 
pains to correct them; but we had 
to chide and punish him unknown 
to his father, whose image and idol 
lie was. Mv Lady remarked with 
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great satisfaction of mind, that Au¬ 
gustus was the very reverse of his 
brother in disposition. 

“ The elder was proud, avaricious, 
selfish, and hypocritical; he pryed 
into our very thoughts; he conceal¬ 
ed all his own, and he never ceased 
complaining to his father of my 
Lady’s partiality to Augustus. Then 
Monsieur de Balan$on came like a 
madman to quarrel with his wife; 
he threatened to deprive me of the 
care of the children, if we con¬ 
tinued to persecute his eldest son, 
who, as head of the family, had 
a claim to preference from all. ‘ He 
is the master,’ said the enraged 
father, • he shall represent me, and 
his brothers shall be subject to him.’ 
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Augustus, though as yet very young; 
revolted from such a notion. 

“ My Lady, on the other hand, 
to console Augustus, lavished her 
caresses upon him, but waited, how¬ 
ever, till she was alone with me, and 
till the little tyrant, the elder boy, 
was with his father. Augustus was 
well aware that his mother dared 
neither praise Inin not embrace him 
before his brother, and there grew 
an inveterate hatred between the 
two children. Augustus was still 
more haughty and irascible than the 
elder; but he had, at least, a noble 
pride of soul. He was generous, 
violent, and passionate ; he so loved, 
aye, adored his mother, that he was 
jealous of her affection, even to the 
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Injury of his health, whenever ray 
Lady spoke to her other children 
with more fondness than usual, or 
paid less attention to him. 

“ Leopold, younger and more for¬ 
tunate than his brothers, obtained 
the notice of both his parents, with¬ 
out becoming the object of an at¬ 
tachment so exclusive as to excite 
envy. Hut ray Lady’s health de¬ 
clined. Incessantly tormented by 
the ill-humour of her husband, by 
the whim and self-will of her eldest 
son, and bv the gloomy jealousy of 
her dear Augustus, it cost her more 
trouble than she could bear to pre¬ 
serve peace in her household. Yet 
she languished some years, but every 
day I saw her grow weaker and 
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1 ‘ainter. When she knew her oral 
approaching I heard her bewail her¬ 
self to think how wretched her poor 

Augustus was about to become. 

© 

“ She made a will, by which she 
left him all that she could dispose of. 
This preference, perhaps excusable 
from her husband's predilection for 
the eldest son, was nevertheless un¬ 
just. The estate which Monsieur 
de Yaratnbon possesses, came to him 
from my Lady. It is a resource; 
hut it is not a fortune for a man of 
his rank, and still less for a man ol 
his generous temper, for he gives 
away all his income. 

“ When his mother was dead, his 
father, more soured than ever by 
my Lady’s last arrangements, never 
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saw this poor child without giving 
him a threatening look and heaping 
reproaches on him. I must confess 
that my poor Augustus seemed bom 
to suffer. Whatever his brother did 
was right, while the smallest faults 
that he committed were punished 
with the utmost rigour. Almost 
every evening, he used to come cry¬ 
ing to me, and 1 could wot quiet 
him, except by promising to take 
him next day to pray and weep on 
the tomb of Ins mother. 

“ A childhood so unhappy has 
quenched ail the joy, all the gaiety 
of an age to which are usually at¬ 
tached the sweetest remembrances 
of life. The preference given to 
his elder brother has completed the 
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developement of that jealous dis¬ 
quietude, and that melancholy, 
which make him shrink from any 
attachment. He distrusts himself 
and every one else. This disposi¬ 
tion makes no change in his con¬ 
duct ; it checks none of his charities; 
it does not alter his kindness ; yet 
he sutlers, and he does more harm 
to himself than his parents were 
able to do to him. 

“ The F.lector was travelling at the 
time of my Lady’s death. He was 
not able to return until several 
months after we had lost her. From 
his presence I expected every thing; 
and the day after his.arrival, 1 waited 
upon him ere any one was awake in 
the chateau. I was the bearer of a 
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letter which my Lady had charged 
me to deliver to him secretly. I 
knew that it disclosed to him her dis¬ 
quiet concerning her dear Augustus. 
She intreated the Elector to watch 
over the boy, and assured him of’ her 
blessing from heaven. 

“ The Elector is pious and good ; 
J easily saw that he grieved at the 
injustice of his brother. At his de¬ 
sire I related to him all I have told 
you. lie mused a long time, and 
asked me where was the chamber of 
his nephews ? I told him it was the 
same they occupied in the life-time of 
their mother. ‘ Ah!’ said he, sorrow¬ 
fully, ‘ I shall be very glad to see it 
again; return thither; I will go soon, 
and you must pretend great surprise 
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ill presence of the little elder bro- 
.titer, who, I see, is the real tyrant ot 
this house.’ 

“ 1 was busy serving up breakfast 
to these masters, when the Elector 
entered the room. lie moved to me 
a> if he had not seen me belbrc. 
The eldest as well as Leopold went 
to meet the uncle with much appa¬ 
rent joy. Augustus remained in his 
place ; my Lord approached him. 
• How he resembles Ins mother! 
there are her large dark eyes; hei 
noble air, and, I fear, her too sensi¬ 
tive soul.’ lie added, sighing, ‘ No 
young! he has already the resene 
and the dignity* which misfortune 
gives!’ 

“ The extreme beauty of Angus. 
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tus was one of the motives of ;; his 
father’s estrangement; for, when I 
took the children out to walk, people 
looked at none but him ; spoke only 
to him; they even followed him; 
and of this his elder brother used 
always to come and make his com¬ 
plaints. 

“ Like other people, the Elector 
attended only to Augustus; he 
seemed enraptured with his answers 
and his sentiments. I stood there, 
inwardly and heartily praying that 
my good mistress would inspire her 
son with all that he ought to S3y to 
please his uncle. The eldest seeing 
my Lord quite taken up with Augus¬ 
tus, disappeared, and I was appre¬ 
hensive lest he should be gone to 
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apprise his father. I imparted my 
meaning to my lord without letting 
Leopold be the wiser. 

“ In fact, we soon beheld Monsieur 
tie Balan^on followed bv his eldest 
son. He affected a smile; but it 
was easily seen how much he was 
dissatisfied. ‘ Who could have 
brought you so early to weary your¬ 
self with these children ?’ said Mon¬ 
sieur de Bahunjon to his brother. 

* I wished to revisit the chamber 
where I have so often seen my poor 
sister. Augustus’s resemblance to 
his mother much affected me.’ 

“ Monsieur de Balan^on could not 
hide his displeasure; and I stood 
there in silence, and seemingly un¬ 
moved. 
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u «Why does not Augustus appear 
as gay and as happy as his brothers?' 
asked my lord, * he appears to me 
already strikingly serious/ ‘ ’Tis a 
shy child, of an intractable temper,’ 
said the father; * the sight of him 
disturbs the joy of the others, and 
impresses even me with painful feel¬ 
ings/ ‘ Ah!’ replied the Elector, 
an ill-directed education, frequently 
produces more faults than it cor¬ 
rects. 1 take charge of this child ; 
we shall see whether 1 shall not re¬ 
new youth in his heart.’ 

“ My poor Augustus took hi* 
uncle’s hand, and kissed it with the 
tenderest emotion. * Wilt thou 
love me dearly ?’ said he. * I love 
you already/ answered the child. 
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‘ But knowest thou that 1 shall' 
raise thee to be a grave prelate, and 
shall make thee worthy of being 
mv coadjutor 5 ’ Monsieur de Ba- 
lainjon interrupted his brother, to 
.emiitu bun that he had promised 
i hat place to Leopold. * Ah! 1 
won’t hate it, cru-d the little boy, 
who was i!icn as giddy as he has 
since remained; * 1 had rather my 
uncle would gne me a h**rse and a 
-word. Ills terrible long black 
gown frightens me.’ My lord 
amused himself with Leopold’s gai¬ 
ety, manifest* d a lively interest in 
Augustus, amt said not a word of 
that eldest brother, who even then 
shewed at this slight the resentment 
o £ 
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of . a maa, though he was scarcely 
twelve years of age. 

“ His father and hus uncle went 

S 

oat together. I saw them walking 
in the garden, and conversing with 
much animation. I have since 
learned that Monsieur de Balan$on 
at first declined the good prospect 
which opened for Augustus; but the 
Elector declared, that if they did 
not confide in him, he would fix 
his affections, and confer his benefits 
on a more distant relative. Mon¬ 
sieur de Bulanin, alarmed by this 
menace, at length entrusted to him 
the fortune of his son. 

“ They returned to the chamber 
where we staid. — « Augustus,' said 
his uncle, * thy father yields to me 
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all his rights over thD© } 1 shall take 
thee away to-night.* 'Hie child 
answered by merely stretching forth 
his arms, and saying, * Will dune 
Genevieve come with us ?* That 
call made me weep; I loved him 
so 1 I drought he greatly displeas* 
ed his father, ■ for he seemed to 
regret only me. My lord, as he had 
said, departed with Augustus on 
that very evening. 

“ The Elector is an excellent man, 
hut not very intelligent. Having 
destined his-nephew lor the church, 
lie placed him with the most learned 
member of his chapter; a man more 
fitted to confer with men, than to 
train up a child. His visage never 
beamed with the slightest smile. 
d S 
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Pferpettially dbcdpied, he passed his 
time'in-his cabinet, and paid 
nbother attention to Augustus, than 
to give him a forced task, much 
above his years, which he wap to 
perform by himself in a distant apart¬ 
ment. My poor Augustus, devoted 
to hard and continual study, sur¬ 
rounded with austere people, left in 
complete solitude, thenceforward 
acquired that tendency to a still and 
meditative life, which has made him 
what you now see him. 

“ Yet one day when he was alone 
with his uncle, he ventured to speak 
to him of the weariness which op¬ 
pressed him. llis lordship, who 
had a profound respect for the un¬ 
derstanding of the man to whom he 
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liad entrusted Lua* nephew, said ta 
the child in a severe tone, ‘ Had 
thy father then just reason to com. 
plain of thee ?’ Augustus, even at 
that age too haughty, answered not 
a word. Misfortune had givcu his 
disposition and mind a premature 
developemcnt; he submitted to his 
lot, but he detested the situation in 
which he was placed. I can compare 
him to nothing but that timepiece; 
the springs play and it goes, but 
you see none of the works outside. 

“ My dear Augustus had not me 
with him to soothe, and sometime* 
to enliven him. This new education 
did not expand his young heart, or 
dispose him to lay open his mind. 
It lei\ him generous, h)r he was bom 
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and winning paapne^s. which his mo¬ 
ther had; they, are rarely acquired, 
except by those, whose infancy has 
been happy. 

“ He was sixteen when Monsieur 
de Balan^ou liad a fall from his 
horse. The physicians announced 
that he could not survive it; he en¬ 
quired for his brother-in-law and his 
children. The Elector was indis¬ 
posed, and Augustus came alone. 

“ I watched for his arrival. I was 
the first who saw him; and how 
much was I pleased with his feel¬ 
ings ! He was alive to nothing but 
his father’s danger, which deeply 
afflicted hum Monsieur dc Balangon 
might have seized this opportunity 
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For attaching hrm again to his family,* 
but lie chose rathet tb hsc menaces, 
and make the boy feel Ms authority. 
This father, whom’ I dare not call 
merciless, declared his resolution not 
to give his blessing to Augustus 
until he had pledged himself to 
secure a fortune for Leopold, as 
soon as he should have obtained his 
uncle’s place. 

“ Augustus was of a disposition 
which allowed no one to doubt, that 
he would share his fortune With his 
younger brother j but the condition 
winch his father coupled with the 
blessing to be pronouheed on him, 
as on his other chddretl, gave him 
ah aversion to Leopold eqnal to the 
love which he had been disposed to 
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•feel for him. >< In short*; it seemed 
that every circumstance was con* 
trived to wound his ardent mind, 
and wither within him all the gen¬ 
tle and natural a flections. Vet he 
performs even more than he promis¬ 
ed ; for from that time he has given 
to Leopold half of the pension which 
his uncle allows him, and of this 
the Elector knows nothing. 

“ Monsieur de JBalatnjon, before 
his death, ordered his three sons to 
embrace each other. He bade them 
swear to live as brothers, and they 
all took the oath. Ever since that 
time. Monsieur de Varambon has 
beep in the habit of passing some 
weeks here every summer. His visit 
is a season of happiness to the people 
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on the estate, lor there is no one Ur 
misfortune, whom his charity does 
not find out and relieve. But he 
himself is not happy; he has been 
too much thwarted and grieved in 
his infancy. 

“ Besides, Monsieur rle Balan^nn* 
the father of these gentlemen, not 
only leil the bulk of his property to 
his eldest son, limiting the others to 
i small portion; but he also appoint¬ 
ed him their guardian. That office 
gives an authority bounded by no 
laws, yet it cannot be resisted with* 
out violation of the paternal willy 
and a broach of the promises made 
to a dying lather. ” 

“ Ah! my dear young lady,’* uud 
< ienevieve, clasping her Jiandvand 
o 6 
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addressing'ifelen in >-a supplicating 
tone, “ persuade your sister to love 
Monsieur de - V&rambon. Believe 
me be deserves it. Depict him to 
her as he is, having some apparent 
faults, and a thousand hidden virtues. 
He has an ardent soul, which would 
need to be reclaimed, I might say 
prepossessed. Madame de Balan$on 
will find him a most affectionate 
brother, if she can make him feel 
that he has in her an indulgent 
rfster and a true friend.” 

Great was the pity which Made¬ 
moiselle de Toumon felt for the too 
sensitive Augustus. She imagined 
all that he must have suffered, with 
that sonl of fire of which Genevieve 
had spoken in such animated terms. 

3 
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Tiiat impassioned. temperament» 
which might cause hiui much 
wretchedness, agitated the heart of' 
Helen in a manner hitherto un¬ 
wonted; how happy must she be 
who was the friend of a man, that 
lmd hitherto felt only the paius of 
life! to sec him smile, to revive 
in him all the gentle affections, and 
in short, to give him a new exist¬ 
ence ! Helen did not imagine that 
so pure a felicity was reserved for 
her. It was to be the portion of her 
sister; but at least she would dis- 
}K)se that sister to love Mousieur de 
Yarambon, atul she, with herself, 
might restore peace to the family. 

She asked Genevieve why she had 
never related all these details to her 
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sister, and how it happened that she 
so seldom went to see her. Gene¬ 
vieve replied, “ I feel more at ease 
with you; your youth, your good¬ 
ness, encourage me; besides, Mon¬ 
sieur de Ba!an 5 on has little regard 
for me, and I have scarcely any 
attachment to him; of this he is not 
ignorant. If he were to see me 
frequently with his wife, he might 
take umbrage at it, and shew some 
spleen; and I would not willingly 
be the means of making known to 
my lady your sister, the faults of 
him whom she ought to respect.” 
This considerate remark convinced 
Mademoiselle de Touruon, that she 
ought to withhold from her sister a 
recital, which would only throw 
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light on the character of; her litis* 
band. 

She had always, however, sonic 
new enquiries to make; she still 
wanted many explanations, respect¬ 
ing the concerns of a iatnilv into 
which accident had thrown her. 
Nlie wished to know bv what 
motive Monsieur de llalanyon was 
induced to retain Genevieve, since 
she admitted that her presence was 
not agreeable to him. “ On that 
point i have had many thoughts tor 
which I reproach myself,” said this 
excellent woman ; “ but in fact, my 
lady, at her death, left me a sum far 
exceeding m\ wants. A« it is pro¬ 
vided, in that article of her will 
which concerns me, 4 that this »um 
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aim Was to prevent them from send¬ 
ing me away, and hence die might 
ieel assured that I should remain 
with her dear Augustus: Her fore¬ 
sight has been verified by the event; 
fbr it appears that Monsieur de Ba- 
ian^on chooses to let me vegetate 

here, so it is likely that I shall end 

• 

my days in this house; for assuredly 
I shall demand nothing which may 
harm one of the children of my good 


mistress." 

Mademoiselle de Tounion went 
down to her sister, feeling an interest 
in Monsieur de Varambon, far dif¬ 
ferent from that which he had 
hitherto excited in her. He was a 
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ni«i vtihosb sorrowe she gatosed, end 
whose merit' sheuknew better titan 
his own family; She ,%vas so far 
from being disturbed<wit,ii these 
feelings, that site was scarcely con¬ 
scious of them. Could she believe, 
that, having scarcely spoken with 
hint, they should be so deep and so 
dangerous 1 

Monsieur de Yarambon w as not in 
the same state of security. Though 
he might conceal from all eyes his 
passion for her, he was obliged to 
ow 11 it to himself. Though he daily 
resolved to avoid Helen, ho could 
never bring himself to quit the apart* 
ment where she was present f to 
gaze on her, to listen to her, to 
watch her movements, even to see 
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her walk across a room, caused his 
heart to palpitate. 

He passed all his evenings iu 
Madame de Balan^n’s cabinet, where 
his brother did not deign to remain. 
These were the only moments to 
which Monsieur de Yarainbon at¬ 
tached any value; he expected 
them with an impatience which 
rendered the interval of day insup- 
portably heavy. When with his 
sisters, he was alive to those gentle 
anti tender feelings which alone 
render life estimable; sometimes he 
read to them while they were at 
work; but more frequently shrinking 
as it were from the futurity which 
threatened him, he would retire to 
a corner, as if he had been alone, 
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pore over a book without reading it, 
and abandon hiinseif to the most 
bitter anticipations. At other times, 
he joined in any flow of gaiety which 
animated the two sisters ; and they 
were happy to see him share their 
amusement. 

One day, when he was giving way 
to those tits of dejection which be¬ 
set him, Madame de IJalampm said 
to iier sister in a low voice, “ Draw 
him as he is at present, and when 
he next yields to his melancholy, we 
will shew him the portrait, that he 
may recollect himself.” Helen, 
taken by surprise, dared neither 
refuse, nor commence the drawing 
required. “ I am afraid to ofl'etul 
iinn,” said she. “ No, no," answer- 
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'ed her sister, “ it will have been 
done at my desire.” 

Monsieur de Varambon, perceiv¬ 
ing that he was the subject of their 
discourse, enquired what they were 
engaged upon. Helen looked 
abashed, and Madame de Balaton 
answered, “ I desired her to make 
me a drawing, representing you in 
the attitude of despair in which you 
appeared just now, so amiable as you 
were last night. She observed to 
me, tliat it would be necessary to 
draw your portrait every day, to be 
satisfied that some or other of the 
attempts might prove a likeness.” 

Tliis pleasantry made him smile, 
and gave Mademoiselle a perturba¬ 
tion which delighted him. “ I never 
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uttered such nonsense,” she exclaim-’ 
ed. “ Did you think it?” enquired 
he, in a tender and timid voice. 
“ Ah !” replied she, with the most 
touching simplicity, 44 surely you do 
not believe I did.” Those words 
sank into the heart of Monsieur de 
Yarambon. The gaiety of the past 
evening, the desire of pleasing, the 
sweet confidence which then pre¬ 
vailed, were revived to enliven 
this interview. He desired Made¬ 
moiselle de Toumon to draw a 
portrait of-Iter sister, but he wished 
t hat the expression might be some- 
w hat ironical. “ I ant even disposed 
to throw into it a little perfidy,” 
said Helen, smiling ; “ for indeed she 
has imputed to me remarks which 
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arc wholly ridiculous, aud void of 
truth.” 

She proceeded to her task, and 
for tiie first time Monsieur de Var- 
ambon ventured-,-f©‘approach her; 
leaning on the back of her chair, 
and pretending to follow the traces 
of her pencil, he was conscious of 
nothing but the enchantment of 
being near her. At etery instant 
Helen’s eyes were raised to consult 
him, whether Madame de Balatnjon’s 
features were made sufficiently de¬ 
signing, and whether they were such 
as to excite mistrust. They talked 
and laughed aloud, while pretend¬ 
ing to combine to punish her, and 
revenge themselves. Madame de 
Balan^on, amused by their feigned 
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anger, declared she would tear to 
pieces this work of the wicked ; but 
Monsieur de Varambon seized it, 
and bore it away in triumph, highly 
gratified to possess a performance of 
Helen’s. 

When he had returned to his 
apartment, his mind was impressed 
with a delightful recollection of the 
amusements he had experienced this 
evening; yet he soon reflected on 
the engagements which he had pro¬ 
mised to contract. The will of his 
father, declared in his last moments, 
his uncle's kindness and good offices, * 
all recurred to Ins memory. “ Meres’, 
mercy!” exclaimed he to this men¬ 
tal monitor; “ puftuc me not with 
the register of roy duties; I will 
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"yield to the wishes of my family ; 

hut grant me a single day, a single 

instant of leisure, to enjoy my own 

heart, and give way to the charm 

of such sweet illuiions.” 

One morning Genevieve failed to 

appear at her accustomed hour. 

Helen was uneasy at this, and 

quickly enveloping herself in 'a 

light robe, scarcely binding up her 

beautiful tresses, she hastened to see 

that excellent woman. Genevieve was 

so indisposed as to he unable to quit 

her chamber; but she did not keep 

her bed. She was deeply grateful 

for the attention, when she beheld 

Mademoiselle de Tournon. She 

tried to rise fr<$n her chair, but 

* 

she had not strength. Her effort 
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having disarranged the pillows 
against which she leaned, Helen, 
with the amiable promptitude ui a 
young anil tiding heart, adjusted 
tin m, and was helping to place 
liei more at ease, when Monsieur dr 
Yatamhon appeared. 

IK came to enquire how his old 
gu\ ernrss found herself. He was ex¬ 
tremely moved at Inning become 
the unexpected witness of Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon’s goodness. 
Site was not yet seated, and he, 
tearing that the sight of him might 
hurry her away, presented a chair. 
She took it, and without well know¬ 
ing what she was doing, pointed to 
one tor himself. .Seated near (»ene- 
\ieve, they began to converse on 

VOL. 1. f: 
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have left me, that, if my wife were 
to visit all the servants who are 
filing, she might set up for a Lady 
Bountiful, which would be ridicul¬ 
ous. Besides, 1 forbid her to shew 
any partiality to Genevieve, who de¬ 
serves none from me, and my wife is 
myself.” Helen dared not utter a 
word in reply, nor could she own 
that she had been with Genevieve ; 
but she resolved to continue her 
visits so long as she should be sick. 

On entering the dining-room, she 
passed before Monsieur de Varam- 
bou, and said to him in a rapid and 
low voice, “ Do not say w here you 
saw me this morning.” .So then, 
they hail little secrets between them¬ 
selves, atid reciprocal interest* which 
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wore not known to the family 1 
Their goodness of heart approxim¬ 
ated them, and they were blinded 
* 

in- the innoeence of their inten¬ 
tions ; but how will tht‘ slightest 
mystery strengthen intimacy! What 
itouliles will it not cause ! 

Alter, dinner they went to sit in 
their usual place; they spoke not, 
nod limn habit they kept at agie.it 
distance from each other. Then 
deportment, when together, would 
have appeared to an indifferent eye 
to bespeak inditlerence, it' not a\cr¬ 
oon. 1 Jut thete prevailed between 
them a eonlornnty of taste and opi¬ 
nion si» perfect, that when a word 
was uttered which cither gratified or 
wounded their sensibilities, their 
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eyes instdntly met; a lively ami 
sudden impulse seemed to affect 
both at the same time. 

Xext day Monsieur de Yarambon 
visited Genevieve at a very early 
hour. He was no longer led to her 
apartment solely by the interest he 
felt in her ; lie was attracted by tin- 
hope of seeing Mademoiselle de 
Tournon. llis attentive ear caught 
the least noise ; the lightest foot¬ 
step caused his heart to beat. At 
length Helen appeared. Her man¬ 
ner was gracious but rather agitated. 
“ I had to wait until every one was 
out of the way, that I might come,” 
said she to Genevieve, “ for I was 
unwilling to meet anv person.” 

Monsieur de Yarambon, after 
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Helen hail made her enquiries of 
the patient, asked in a low tone 
what was her motive for the caution 
die had given him the preceding 
day. She hesitated to let him know 
it. “ Your sister,” resumed he, 
“ surely took it ill that you should 
bestow any attentions on a woman 
whom she neglects, but who how¬ 
ever was cherished by my mother?” 

He was reaiiv to believe, that it anv 

w 

one had censured those attentions, n 
must have been his brother, but he 
wi'hed to be-eei tain of that, and he 
did not doubt tii.it, by accusing 
Madame de ikdam on, heshould urge 
tier sister to disclose, in her defence, 
a secret which lit desired to know, 
in fact, Helen, indignant that he 
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should dare to suspect Madame dr 
Balancon of such harshness, ex¬ 
claimed quite angrily, “ You know 
her very little; it was her husband.” 
At these words the countenance of 
Monsieur de Varanibon changed so 
much that Helen’s irritation subside d 
into timidity. “ Heavens!” said she. 
“ I would have willingly concealed 
it from you, for it is very wrong to 
create animosity between two bro¬ 
thers. lint i could not hear you 
blame my sister, and continue to 
be indifferent. Promise me,” said 
she in a tone of entreaty, “ that yon 
will not say a word; that you wiii 
utter no reproach to Monsieur de 
Ualamjou.” — “1 do promise said 
Monsieur de Varanibon ; “ and to -it 
\ou entirely at ease, I will own that. 



Hr.LES l>F. TOPRHON. M 

you have told me nothing new. 1' 
am certain that, if your sister be not 
an angel of goodness like yourself, 
it is the fault of her husband, who 
thwarts and constrains her.” — 
“ Well," replied Helen, since you 
were certain of that, it was \or\ 
wrong to lead rne into an error, for 
which I shall reproach mvscif ,i- 
soon as I am alone.” — “Do not you 
perceive how much it would deliglu 
mi to possess your eoiitideuee with¬ 
out reserve J ”—“ 1 do not owe it 
you, and 1 am obliged to respect 
tlu duties of mv sister.”—“Yes, 
before the world ; but with me—” 
lbs eotuiteuance beamed with so 
soft an expression, and his accent' 
were so touching, that Helen knew 
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not what tb answer. She thought too 
that Monsieur de Varambon was very 
different from the rest of mankind. 

Still, she would not concede to him; 
neither could she find that he had 
been in the wrong. They carried 
on a playful dispute for some time, 
like real children. While with 
Genevieve, they were gay, content, 
and unreserved towards each other. 
But, then, what had they to say? 
Their talk was filled with those tri¬ 
fling details, those nothings, at which 
indifference would make no pause, 
but which, in the first moments of 
love, are so important. Every look 
speaks preference, every won! comes 
from the heart, and seems to be its 


•ecret. 
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M. tie Varambou, approaching- 
Genevieve, said, “ My good friend, 
it is my brother’s iault, if his wilv 
conies not with us to see you.” — 
“ There,” said Helen, “ see liow you 
keep your word 1 You have said ex¬ 
actly wiia* you promised not to say. 
That is verv wrong, and ^ain again 
angry.” ! le gave lu:r to understand 
that (Jeii' \ievc, accustomed to iris 
brother's .mliticrence, was but little 
atlbctcd 1." it ; while she might pos¬ 
sibly ha\ • been concerned at the 
negleet t Madame de Uulatn;un, 
rememht mg a> she did the kindness 
of her to met mistress. 

“ It is .worded," sard she, “that 
you are always to be in the right- 
But it is my wish, that by your de- 
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portment toward Monsieur de Balan- 
9cm, by your silence as to what has 
escaped me this morning, you prove 
to me, that your brother is my bro¬ 
ther, and thatmy sister is your sister.” 
Thoughtless Helen ! not to perceive 
the rights which she gives over 
herself, iy speaking authoritatively-' 
She receives submission, she accept- 
obedience, and her heart ceases to 
belong to her! She will soon be 
subdued by an iincontroll.tbic senti¬ 
ment, which now appears to her 
only as a most delightful friendship. 

“ All!” said Monsieur de Yaram- 
l)on, “ 1 feel with rapture the mu¬ 
tual ties which bind me to you, 
and for your sake they become 
dearer to me.” — “ You called him 
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severe and melunchoiy," rejoined* 
Helen, addressing Genevieve; “and 
he is a flatterer; did you know 
that he had that ugly fault?'’ Gene- 
\ ieve, who floated on Monsieur de 
Varanibon, rejoiced to see him cheer- 
lid even lor an instant. Yet she 
adjured them not to offend M. de 
Halaticon either by word or acL — 
Helen went away, but not without 
taking the precaution to look if there 
were any one in the corridor who 
might see her pass. 

Monsieur de Yarambon remained 
with Genevieve. He was somewhat 
displeased that she should have ac¬ 
cused him of being severe uml me¬ 
lancholy. What a fine opinion that 
young person must have formed of 



86 


HEUSK UK 1F0UKN0X. 


•him! Genevieve was obliged to rW? 
peat all the details which she hau 
related to Helen. Monsieur de Ya< 
rambon wished to know exactly the 
matters she had told, and the words 
she had used. But when he himself 
reverted to the years in which he 
had been so unhappy, lie felt that 
their remembrance revived the'aver¬ 
sion with which his brother had in¬ 
spired him from infancy. Hence, 
when he returned to the saloon, he 
was no longer the same man. Thai 
smiling countenance had ivMiiued 
its gravity; that gentleness of voice, 
that How of seutiment in his expres¬ 
sions, were superseded by short 
phrases, uttered in a dry tone. 
Helen could not recognize him. 
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She remarked to her sister, that 
he seemed dejected. Monsieur de 
Balan^on was pacing about the 
chamber in an ill humour, which he 
could hardly conceal. At length 
he said to his brother, “ You have 
sent relief then to those farmers 
whom 1 wished to be rid of, because 
they delayed to pay their arrears.”— 
“ Yes.”—“ 1 think you might, have 
consulted me, to ascertain whether 
they merited your bcuoricetiee.”— 
“ Their distress was known to me; 
that was enough.” —“ You are not 
aware whether they ditl not merit 
it- Besides they displeased me. i 
had an opportunity of clearing my 
hands of them, for they would have 
been obliged to resign to me their 
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farms ; but now since they have paid 
mewhat they owed me, their sensitive* 
souls would cry aloud against in¬ 
justice, were I to admit more punc¬ 
tual tenants. It is, however, of 
little consequence, apparently, that 
those whom 1 employ should re¬ 
main dependent on me.” 

Monsieur tie Varambon, feeling 
that the epithet “ sensitive souls” 
was applied to him, grew angry, but 
merely replied, “ If sensitive soul- 
are sometimes mistaken, they at 
least receive the blessings of the 
unfortunate.” — “I am quite sure, 
that such a concert of praise must 
be very flattering," replied Monsieur 
tie Balantjon *, “ but in the ease Ire- 
fore us, charity only tends to pro- 
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mute confusion. That farmer, for 
mstauce, instead of being economi¬ 
cal and industrious, vras culpably 
extravagant. At his tabic there 
was a continual least; he kept 
upon house lor all the neighbouring 
tanners ; his purse was ever at the 
service of all vagrants; in short, his 
tarm-house was better known than 
the chateau itself; and on a Sunday, 
.hi' daughters were better dressed 
than my wife. 1 hope you.see that 
tins i- very disagreeable.” 

Monsieur de Yarambon knew no¬ 
thing of the details which his seve¬ 
nty did not allow him to approve ; 
hut he believed them to be exag¬ 
gerated ; ami the more his brother 
accused the farmer, the more he 
was disposed to defend him. He 
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therefore replied; “ A little indul¬ 
gence to the girls is excusable in a 
fond lather. That Sunday festival 
which you censure, was nothing 
more than a friendly meeting; would 
you forbid them to pass among them¬ 
selves the only day of the week in 
which they forget their toil and 
trouble? As to the alms distributed to 
poor mendicants, they gave the man 
some enjoyment, they made him 
relish the sweets of benevolence.” 
Then looking at his brother disdain¬ 
fully, he added, “ That man would 
be much to be pitied, who should 
be doomed never to have the plea¬ 
sure of giving.” — “ Assuredly, my 
brother, I do not lav that to your 
charge,” replied Monsieur de 11a- 
lanij-ot); “ but next to him who pays 
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not what he owes, ami is always 
making requests, what J most abhor, 
is the prodigal who squanders his 
property without knowing where it 
tails.”—“ And I, brother, am not 
pointing at you,"answered Monsieur 
tie Yarambon; “ hut I hate those 
hard-hearted people, those frigid 
beings, armed with inflexible reason, 
whom no misfortune touches, with 
whom no fault propitiates indul¬ 
gence. 1 view them, scalping knife 
m hand, dissect all the actions of 
others without ever examining their 
<>wn; they are skilful anatomists; 
ihey know how tliings are, and where 
they should Ik* placed; but no 
living mortal around them feels 
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emotion, rib heart beats at their 
approach.” 

Mademoiselle de Tournon, liear- 
in" this warm argument, was fearful 
that a separation would take place 
between the brothers ; she east on 
Monsieur de Varatnbon a look so 
full of apprehension, that his counte¬ 
nance, inflamed as it was, became 
composed, and he added not another 
word. His brother continued to 
fume, and repeated over and over 
again what he had just said. When 
any pointed expressions seemed 
likely to wound Monsieur de Yaram- 
bon, Helen’s eyes sought his ami 
seemed to plead for pardon ; one of 
her looks, all powerful on bis mind, 
was capable of softening him. 
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lie weut and sate by the side of 
Madame de Balamjon, and perceiv- 
ing the vehement agitation of lier 
husband, said, “ Brother, I regret 
that I relieved that family without 
eoiisulting you; but it must be ibr 
you that they ought to preserve a 
property which their lathers have 
long culti\ated, and of this 1 shall 
not tail to remind them.” This was 
the first time that Monsieur de 
Varumbon had condescendedtomahv 
an excuse to his brother. How great 
was his reward in the joy which 
shone from Helen’s countenance. 
Hi t emotion, on perceiving that she 
w as able to check the impetuosity 
ot that ardent mind, was inexpres¬ 
sible. The looks, therefore, the cn- 
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treaty erf - a dear friend, can repress 
a temperament too ready to take 
offence. 

Helen’s heart was deeply affected. 
She expected to revive for Yaram- 
bon the attachment of the family, 
and thus to ensure his felicity. She 
mentally elevated herself as counsel 
and judge; she resolved to watch 
over him as a tender and solicitous 
friend: not perceiving that her own 
repose was for ever lost. 

Solely occupied with him, she lent 
a listless ear to the most animated 
conversation ; she was attentive onh 
when Monsieur de Varambon inter¬ 
posed. Then, if he spoke, she would 
watch him; if he grew angry ami 
raised his voice, she appeared un- 
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easy; and he became silent. There 
was no longer any distance or re- 
serve to separate them; and though 
not a word might be spoken, they 
conversed in a language mutually 
intelligible without an interpreter. 

Neither Monsieur de Varambon 
nor Helen perceived how much theii 
conduct was changed. Kvery morn¬ 
ing it was the custom of Madetnoi- 
-i* 11e de Tournon to take long walk' 
hi the park. At the time when 
Augustus's visit to his brother com¬ 
menced, she had often met him 
titere. On those occasions, they at 
first merely exchanged a polite 
greeting ; when they next met, the 
salutation was repeated with a faint 
smile, followed bv a few compli- 
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ments, after Which they «adx con¬ 
tinued theifi^iay. But at the pre¬ 
sent period. they stayed to converse. 
For instance, a fine day;a dark 
gloomy day ; or perhaps some very 
beautiful flower, might cause them 
to remain a short time together; 
by degrees Monsieur de Varambou 
would venture to return, and w'alk 
bv her side ; at length those hours 
became whole mornings, and they 
were scarcely ever asunder. 

in this manner Monsieur Ue Yu- 
rambon abandoned himself to bis 
passion, confident that he should 
always be.able to conceal it, and 
that it would never be known, to 
Mademoiselle de Touruon. lie. 
never quitted her without thipkapg 
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of next day's walk. He was there¬ 
fore much disappointed when one 
evening as be returned to his cham¬ 
ber, a letter was put into hi* bands 
which required him to be absent 
from the chateau at least the whole 
of the next day. 

A very respectable man announc¬ 
ed to him that his family was visited 
with unforeseen misfortune, ami re¬ 
quested to be saved from despair. 
At a moment when his soul was 
possessed with every benevolent 
affection, he could not be inacces¬ 
sible to pity. He made no hesita¬ 
tion, but lie could not bear the idea 
of going without first informing 
Mademoiselle de Tournon of his 
journey. 


VOL. i. 
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It pained him to think, that her 
walk the next day would be solitary; 
and that, perhaps, she might accuse 
him of negligence. That apprehen¬ 
sion disturbed him. He visited 
Genevieve at an early hour. He 
who carefully concealed the good 
which he did, scrupled not to tell 
this good woman in confidence that 
he was going to console some 
wretched people. He had certainly 
no idea of boasting of so natural a 
proceeding, but he hoped that Gene¬ 
vieve, always eager to speak of him, 
would impart to Mademoiselle de 
Toumon the reason of his absence, 
and that he should thus obtain her 
pardon. 

Anxious to be with her again, he 
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rode hard and hastened his return. 
Towards evening he appeared m 
the saloon. Monsieur and Madame 
de Balaii90n were still there. But 
what was his surprise at seeing Helen 
playing at battledore with Leopold 1 
She was gay, and animated with the 
amusement and exercise of tin- 
game ; and he had been all day 
counting the minutes! It was with 
some effort that he had attended to 
the story of the unfortunate. Then 
expressions of gratitude liad an¬ 
noyed him, because they delayed Ins 
departure. \ i-t while lie was so 
deeply occupied with Helen, sin 
thought not of him, and was amusing 
herself with Leopold. 

Monsieur tie Varanibon had cu- 
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'tered the room with that heartfelt 
joy which is so natural on visiting a 
beloved object. He changed coun¬ 
tenance, and sat down in silence. 
Monsieur de Ualan?on, who had 
been accustomed of late to see him 
more sociable and communicative, 
asked him where he had been. He 
made no answer. — Helen in asto¬ 
nishment looked at Monsieur de 
Varatnbon : she did not meet his eve. 
She resumed her usual place, and 
said not a word. 

Poor Leopold, deeming himself 
the cause of his brother’s displea¬ 
sure, went away, and Monsieur de 
Halan^on retired ut his usual hour. 
When he was gone, his wife asked her 
brotlrer-in-law if any thing had given 



UKL£N DB TOL'RNON. 101 

him pain. Monsieur de Yaraiuboir* 
assured her that he luui no pain, 
hut was, on the contrary, quite a! 
ease. She invited him to come ami 
sit by her side. He obeyed.— 
“ Yet really,” said she, “ 1 perceive 
that some painful feeling troubles, 
you ; would you turbid my sincere 
aieetion to be concerned at it Y” 
“ Certainly not,” he replied, “ and 
since 1 must own it, 1 have disco¬ 
vered that a lueiid, to whom l lia.l 
given my whole soul, bestowed no? 
a thought on me, and was equally 
indifferent whether I was present or 
absent.” 

Helen, whose eyes were intent u:> 
her work, kmt not a word of tins 
reply. So much injustice rouse*! 
v 3 
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' her indignation. This then was the 
Augustus who was so submissive to 
her when the conduct of others was 
in question ! But when she herself 
had unwittingly provoked his per¬ 
verse temper, there was no longer 
an intelligent look exchanged ; not 
a sign could repress his unaccount¬ 
able caprice. Never would she lor- 
give Win! Helen quitted her sister 
much earlier than her accustomed 
hour of retiring. In going, she saw 
that Monsieur de Varantbon’s eyes 
were following her, and in a glance 
at his countenance, she caught an 
expression of regret. This symptom 
of conciliation was in vain; it in¬ 
duced her to hasten her departure. 

Yet, on the following day, she was 
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in the park long before the hour 
when they usually met. Monsieur 
tie Varainbon was waiting for her in 
anxious suspencc, tormented by the 
fear that she would not deign to 
come, and by the desire that she 
would conic. On seeing each other, 
they paused ; it seemed to be a sort 
of punctilio which should speak the 
hist. The more angry she stemed, 
the more timid he became. At 
last he said, “ 1 am afraid 1 shall 
displease you by walking with you." 
— “ I assure you," said she, "that 
is to me quite a matter of indiffer¬ 
ence." — " 1 can easily believe it," 
replied lie, chagrined; “ but 1 did 
not expect such contemptuous dis¬ 
dain.” 
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- going away, but Heleu 

recalled him, “I should like, to 
know,” said she, “ what offended 
you yesterday.” Monsieur de Va- 
rambon would not own that an 
unhappy tendency to jealousy had 
ibr an instant disturbed his mind. 
“ Will it suffice when I tell you,” 
replied he, “ that 1 was in an 
excess of pain so violent as to 
trouble my reason. 1 was no longer 
myself.” 

Helen attributed the ill-humour 
of Monsieur de Varambon, to that 
gloomy disposition which he dern ed 
front the vexations of his childhood- 
She grievcd to see that he was uu- 
happyy but far from telling him so, 
tjtey passed the morning, she ip 
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accusing him, ami he in defending 
himself: he acknowledged none of 
his faults; for he could not bear 
the idea that she should suppose he 
had a fault. She insisted that he 
should plead guiltv, persuaded that 
the confession would effect his 
amendment. No longer understand¬ 
ing each other, they wore mutually 
prepared to go, hut they could not 
•eparate. 

Monsieur de Yarainbon, while 
-peaking only of friendship, disclosed 
all the exactions of love ; he argued 
that an entire attachment shonld be 
met by exclusive preference and 
constant devotedtiess. Helen only 
conceded to it a mild, confiding, and 
delighted affection, such as she bad 
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experienced. — “ But, in short,” 
saitl he, abruptly, “ why do you call 
my younger brother, Leopold, when 
you never call me, Augustus'?” — 
“ Ah!” replied she quickly’, “ 1 
call him Leopold, without thinking 
of it, as do all the family. But 
were I to call you Augustus, I 
should fancy I drew all eyes upon 
me.” 

» 

These words filled him with joy. 
Returning to her, he owned that his 
temper was changeable and gloom v ; 
and he laid open his character with 
such severity, that she was obliged 
to defend him against himself. He 
promised to be more moderate: 
thenceforward a single word front 
her should control his very thoughts. 
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ibr he now recognised only one powei 
on earth. His Iraetubility merged 
into submission ; and if he aimed to 
he perfect, it was from a desire to 
please. All these assurances were 
engraven on Helen’s heart. Not 
only did she feel certain, that m 
future no cloud would overshadow 
tlieir tender friendship, but she 
even thought she should scarcely 
have a lault to find in him. She 
'epruached herself m turn, and ad¬ 
mitted that, it more attention liad 
been paid, this misunderstanding* 
now so happily dissipated* would not 
have occurred. 

Monsieur de Varambon liad long 
desired to know all that had iuUierto 
concerned Mademoiselle tit lour* 
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non ; <jie wished to retrace with her 
the time which was passed. “ That,” 
said he, 4 ‘ shall be my futurity, for 
henceforth I will occupy myself 
solely with her.” Involuntarily anxi¬ 
ous respecting the loose manners 
then prevailing at the French court, 
he wished to know what recollection 
site retained of them. 

Helen informed him with what 
strictness she had been educated by 
her mother, and in what seclusion 
she had lived; how, in its .very 
precincts, she had always been kept 
front the court. Every word seemed 
to relieve Monsieur de Yarambon 
frooii a pang, to free him from a tor¬ 
ment ; and if a supreme command 
bad-then hidden him to reveal his 
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thoughts, what expressions of' jov 
aud love would have burst from his 
soul! Not daring to let Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon know the hap¬ 
piness he felt, he raised his eve#, and 
said, “ How clear the heavens are !” 
and it was of her that he was think¬ 
ing. “ Yes,” replied she, “ but 
yesterday the storm terrified me.” 
Such was her emotion, and so tender 
was the affection which animates! him, 
that they could no longer suppress 
their mutual feelings. They gazed 
on each other, and after a momen¬ 
tary pause of mute astonishment, 
they parted, each absorbed in reflec¬ 
tions which had not hitherto pos¬ 
sessed their minds. 

' So long as Monsieur de Vatambon 
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believed that lie alone was in love, 
he had considered only his duties to 
his family; but now that he could 
flatter himself w ith having interested 
Mademoiselle de Tournon, he dwelt 
only on the injustice of his parents, 
lie did not, however, believe himself 
as yet engaged ; he might still re¬ 
fuse his consent; and thence tor- 
ward he should be free! The very 
thought of freedom gave him such 
strong emotion, that lie was wholly 
enraptured; and for whom he en- 
ijuired, did they wish that he should 
sacrifice himself. His elder brother 
possessed the family estate. I lid Leo¬ 
pold deserve from him so absolute a 
self-devotion ? Where was he at, that 
moment ? He was amusing himseif; 
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wasting: Isis youth in the fatigues i>i 
the chase ; lie was living wit in >-.jt 
eare, consuming his be-t days in the 
society ol' ladies "ho amused with- 
oiit inteiesfing him. To them he 
was dedicating las existence, with¬ 
out loving, without foreseeing or 
remembering any thing, lie will 
do well any where, since he will he 
unhappy no where. 

While accusing his brothers Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon reverted to him* 
self: should he he happy ? W ould 
not that secluded life to which he 
was accustomed estrange him taxi 
much from those frivolous pleasures 
which the youth of Mademoiselle de 
Totimon might perhaps incline hei 
to seek? “ Ah!” said he, “ my soul 



fw HELEN’ DE TOURKOV. 

aspires to a lovt: wliich shall be equal 
to that which I feel. And should 1 
not blush to avow this ardent love, 
which appears like supreme felicity, 
or which I dread as an evil?” He 
then considered that his fortune, so 
inferior to that of Monsieur de Ba- 
lan^on, would prove an invincible 
obstacle; and that if Helen conde¬ 
scended to be satisfied with it, lie 
himself could not bear to see her 
subjected to inevitable privations. 
He was returning, overwhelmed by 
these reflections, when he found 
himself near Mademoiselle de Tour- 
nOti, who was also directing her steps 
to the chateau. 

The'mildest serenity reigned over 
her countenance, and gave it addi- 
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tional charms. .Sim also hail been 
musing; but-wku. a sum of lusti¬ 
ness did all,her thoughts anticipate! 
Monsieur de Y uraniUm seeuied not 
at all inclined to cuter into the state 
lor which lie was destined; then the 
could not see what should prevent 
their marriage, if she was beloved 
by him. “ I should remain with my 
sistei,” said die, •? vvitli my earliest 
friend; there is not one of my recol¬ 
lections with which her own would 
not accord. We should eud our days 
in the same place ; we should have 
the same name, the same family in¬ 
terests.” .Sue was indulging these 
animating thouglits, when she met 
Mousieur de \ aramboo. She «c* 
e os Led him with a suule, winch yltv 
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polled every reflection that gave him 
pain. On seeing each other, they 
stopped; they were going to speak, 
when a servant came to tell Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon that her sister 
begged she would come to her im¬ 
mediately. She hastened to the 
chateau: Monsieur de Varambon 
followed her. 

They found Monsieur de Balan^on 
in an intolerable ill humour. Don Juai i 
of Austria, whom his brother Philip 
the Second of Spain had just sent into 
the Netherlands to assume the govern¬ 
ment, had announced to him, that, 
as he should be passing near his resi¬ 
dence wit bin two days, he should make 
a stay there of a day and a night. 

“ He might have taken me in 
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surprise, or only given me notice on 
the morning of lus arrival," said 
Monsieur tie Balainpin, “without 
giving me time to make inconvenient 
and ruinous preparations." He 
wished to be magnificent, but lie was 
afraid of the expense. He scolded 
ids people, and «|tiairelied with h;s 
wife, in whom he found no resource. 
In fiiet, as Madame de Balancon knew 
t;o one in that country, die was ig¬ 
norant what invitations ought to be 
given; s|u.- could not imagine what 
kind of festivities would be suitable. 
She was unable either to In-lp her 
husband in hi- embarrassment*, 01 
to defend ini-eif against hi* ic- 
proaches. 

Mademoiselle dc lournoa, tori'- 
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lieve her sister, said, “ A ball and 
supper would be very speedily ar¬ 
ranged.” “ A ball!” said Monsieur 
de Varambon, as if thunderstruck. 
“ A ball!” “ Surelv,” said his bro- 

ther, in a hasty tone. Monsieur de 
Varambon, who was surprised ami 
troubled at the idea of a ball, said, 
he thought Don Juan would take 
little pleasure in an amusement which 
was offered to him at every town. 
“ Would you rather have had a 
play?” replied his brother; “ some¬ 
thing dramatized for the occasion ? 
There are some people who are al¬ 
ways wanting wit! As for me, I 
decide for the bail; it will have a 
festive effect, without requiring ex¬ 
tensive preparations.” 
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The two sisters passed the day in 
writing invitations, and preparing 
their dresses. This business ba¬ 
nished other recollections from 
Helen’s mind; not that the agitation 
pleased her, but that a forced occu¬ 
pation engrossed attention, and tilled 
tip the time. 

The whole chateau was thrown 
into confusion in making arrange¬ 
ments tor a ball-room. Madame tie 
Balantpm gave one order, her hus¬ 
band countermanded it by another: 
Helen interposed her advice, when 
they could not agree. The servants 
hurried to and fro, and Monsieur dc 
Vurambou witnessed all this bustle 
with a kind of stupor. He was 
much dissatisfied w ith Mademoiselle 
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tie Tournon for proposing an amuse ¬ 
ment which his habits of life forbade 
him to participate. 

On the arrival of Don Juan, Mon¬ 
sieur de lialamjon appeared to be 
flattered witli the honour done him ; 
for he assumed his good humour 
with his gala dress. A sumptuous 
dinner was given. Monsieur de 
Varambon saw, with excessive pain, 
that all eyes were attracted toward 
Mademoiselle de Tournon. Don 
Juan was placed between the two 
sisters. While the elder, as lady of 
the mansion, paid every attention to 
the Prince, he was wholly occupied 
with Helen. Her extreme beauty 
enraptured him; her reserve, which 
allowed her scarcely to manifest am 
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desire to please, piqued his self-love 
and his curiosity. 

Don .Juan appeared so charmed 
and so enthusiastic while near her, 
that Monsieur de Varambon, ever 
prone to jealousy, construed the 
simple wish to he agreeable, into 
that tirst perturbation of the pas- 
sions which decides the future 
course of life. Seated opposite the 
prince, he never for a moment 
lost sight of him ; he watched his 
looks, lie listened to his words, he 
frequently imputed to them a moan¬ 
ing which they had not ; in short, 
he converted every tiling into a tor¬ 
ment. Don Juan, the natural son 
of Charles the Filth, yet a legitimate 
prince ! Might he not cultivate the 
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good graces of Mademoiselle do 
Tournon, one of whose near rela¬ 
tions had espoused Lorenzo de’ Me¬ 
dici, whose father was allied to the 
royal family of France? When this 
idea occurred to his mind, it instant¬ 
ly struck him as a misfortune much 
to be dreaded. 

When the company rose from 
table, the music for the ball was 
heard. Ere he retired, Monsieur de 
Varambon, approaching Helen, said, 
“ Be gay, be happy, but do not 
forget your absent friends.” — “ 1 
have onlv one who will be absent,” 
she replied, and her blushes named 
him. Monsieur de Varambon re¬ 
tired a few paces, as if to with¬ 
draw, then returning to her, he said. 
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“ How different are those pleasures 
from happiness!” ami he forced him. 
self a way, as if he feared that in one 
mstant more he should not have re¬ 
solution to leave her. 

lie returned to his apartment, 
whither he was still pursued by the 
sound of the music. The ball-room 
was above his own : all the footsteps 
were heard, i le wasdisturbed by w hat 
was passing; he hail not an instaut 
of repose j he sent for (ieneweve, 
and foregoing all prudenc e, said to 
!ier, “ My good, my dear friend, go 
and see the hall; see what Mademoi¬ 
selle de Tournon is doing.” — " She 
is dancing. Sir, I come from thence.” 
— “ With whom ?” asked he. much 
agitated. He foresaw, be knew, and 
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yet he enquired. Did he hope ibr 
an answer which might calm his 
jealousy, tliat cruel passion from 
which he was to sutler so much ? 

“ Mademoiselle de Tournon is 
dancing with the Prince,” replied 
Genevieve; “he sees no one but 
her; he has danced with no oue but 
her; she is the queen of the ball.” 
— “ How does she receive his at¬ 
tentions?” asked he eagerly.~ 
“ Without noticing them; she is as 
modest as she is beautilul!” 

The dancers were still heard; 
Monsieur de Varambon might have 
counted every step. This new tortu re 
was insupportable; he rushed into the 
park. Its dark alley* and the tran¬ 
quil night tailed to restore him to 
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himself. His eyes were constantly 
fixed on the windows of'the chateau: 
lie saw shadows flitting shout the 
ceiling : waving plumes appear¬ 
ed and disappeared, shewing the 
animated movements of the dancers: 
lie sought to distinguish tmly one 
lady, and lie could not. 

()n a sudden lie observed servants 
hastening to light some large lamps 
which were to illuminate the gar- 
dens. The cypher of Don Juan 
shone in coloured glass. Monsieur de 
Yarambon returned to his apartment 
in greater haste than when lie quitted 
it. He extinguished his tapers, that 
he might not be seen from without, 
and he stood at the window of hta 
gloomy chamber to view what was 
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passing in the park. Over head, 
the music, the gaiety, the giddy 
whirl of the hall; before him, the 
glare of the lights; the gardens 
hung with bright lamps, bearing an 
odious cypher ; himself, in solitude, 
darkness, and silence, yet more agi¬ 
tated than any one else! 

It was the finest season of the 
year. He soon perc ived several 
ladies who had quitted the ball¬ 
room to walk in the gardens. Don 
Juan appeared arm in arm with the 
two sisters. Monsieur de Varambon 
lost his self-possession. But how 
was he affected at seeing Helen turn 
several times, and look toward his 
apartment. She appeared to be 
sad: then she was musing on him ; 
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tear* escaped from his eves, am? he 
did not feel them flow; 

After some turns, Helen quitted 
Don Juan, and slowly drew near the 
chateau. She stopped before the 
window where Monsieur de Varam- 
bon bail just experienced such ex¬ 
cruciating anguish. What were his 
emotions!—the ball, Don Juan, the 
obtrusive cyphers, all disappeared ! 
Helen alone was present to his view. 
She will be happy in retirement, 
thought r he; we shall live- for each 
other; she will content herself with 
the humble fortune which 1 can 
offer her.—O, love! thou alone can't 
depict the tempests of the heart, 
w hich a mere nothing ran raise, and 
a single movement can calm ! 'Hu 
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sound of the music, the light toot- 
steps, the undulations of those float¬ 
ing plumes, had agitated his very 
soul; a look tranquillised him. He 
was now armed against futurity, and 
he passed the rest of the night in 
hopes of happiness. 

Next day Madame de Balan^on 
entertained Don Juan with a superb 
breakfast before his departure. When 
the carriages were announced, the 
prince rose, took aside Monsieur de 
Varambon to the recess of a window, 
reproached him for having retired so 
precipitately on the preceding even¬ 
ing, and in a lower tone added, “ The 
Spanish Government, like the in¬ 
quisition, dives into the secrets of 
the heart} I can accoimt for your 
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sadness; I have well ascertained 
vour feelings ; if a respectable sta¬ 
tion, to which, however, all are not 
called, should be repugnant to you, 
apply to me; you will always iiad 
me ready to servo you.” lie ap- 
proached Madame de Balampm, ami 
thanking her lor her kindness «»ul. 
“ Your destiny is fixed, .Madam ; 1 
hope it will he a happy one; hut 
may I he allowed also to wish Madcv 
moiselle de Tournon the happiuei* 
which she merits.” Don Juan de¬ 
parted, after paving some cold com¬ 
pliments to Monsieur de Ikilanyoo, 
whose taults had not escaped lo* 
notice. 

Tiie whole family having attended 
Don Juan to his carriage, Monsieur 
o V 
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and Madame de Balan^on returned 
into the chateau. Helen went to sit 
under her favourite tree in the park. 
She was grieved at the recollection 
of the past evening, and regretted 
having proposed a ball, as it had 
separated Monsieur de Varambon 
from the company. She expected 
him with impatience; and as soon 
as he appeared, she hastened to 
meet him, saying, with a timid ac¬ 
cent, “ Are you still angry ?” On 
finding her so sympathising and 
kind. Monsieur de Varambon bit¬ 
terly reproached himself for his un¬ 
just jealousy, yet her presence re¬ 
vived the painful sensations he had 
experienced. Hence, after a mental 
struggle, he said mournfully, «* I)o 
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you believe there is any happiness/” 
This question troubled her, and die 
answered in a laulteriug voice, “ 1X» 
you really doubt that it exists/” 
“ Not while 1 behold you," replied 
he, “ but alien l am absent from 
you, there are sentiments winch 
your gentle ami tranquil soul cannot 
conceive." Their emotion was m> 
strong, tiiat they breathed with dif¬ 
ficulty; their words died away uu 
their lips. She wished to go ; 
Monsieur de Yarambon entreated 
her to remain an instant. She re- 
fused, and persisted in going. “ At 
least," said he, “ promise tiiat you 
will bear me when you walk out 
again to-morrow /” She dreaded to 
make a reprehensible condescension. 
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and uttered in a very low tone a re¬ 
fusal, which gave her pain. “What!” 
said he in despair, “ will you not 
grant me a single moment ?** She 
could not bear ter see the grief 
which his whole countenance ex¬ 
pressed ; she ceased to comprehend 
the meaning of his words ; she un¬ 
derstood not even her own thoughts, 
hut said, “ Why do you ask me to 
listen to you? Do I not come here 
every day ?” — Monsieur de Yaram- 
bon kneeled; he caught her hand; 
implored her. •— “ Ah! at least un¬ 
til to-morrow, say nothing to any 
one, either of yourself' or of me.'’ 
She had not power to affiict him 
longer, and whispered an assent 
which he guessed rather than un¬ 
derstood. 
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Mademoiselle tie Toumou, too 
well aware oi' the sentiments she ex¬ 
cited, ami of those which possessed 
her, quitted him ; bill a*, usual die 
passed the rest of the day with 
the family, among whom she Again 
met .Monsieur de Varambou. 

.Seated in her nccustmm d place, 
die silently plied her work, and ap. 
poured ealin, while she eouhl with 
ditficulty eontrol the coidheting emo¬ 
tions which agitated her. A thou¬ 
sand tunes she vowed not to go tail 
next day ; but Monsieur de Vantm- 
Ijou had an influence over her of 
which she was scarcely conscious. 
In hit noble and beautiful courtte- 
naiice, there was a severity which 
controlled ail her movements. Hi- 
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large dark eyes pursued her, and she 
was unable to avoid their fascination. 
Site felt as if they read her very 
thoughts, and she dreaded to afflict 
him. The struggles which she 
caused to herself left her no power 
to form a resolution. 

Next day her embarrassment con¬ 
siderably increased. She took one 
step to descend into the gardens, 
and then withdrew to her apartment. 
How was she to proceed ? What 
would he tell her that she knew not 
already ? At length it occurred to 
her, that she should not arm herself 
with severity, and shun him at the 
moment when he ventured to speak 
to her of his love. As she must ne¬ 
cessarily see hint every.day, would 



flKMiV 1JK ToCHSOV. 1 3f} 

it not he better to tell him at once, 
that she could not receive his ad- 
dresses without her mother's per- 
mission! She thought that course 
of proceeding woidd he the most 
sincere. Lose is so dangerous a 
sophist ! So she resolved to go into 
the park as usual. 

She advanced ; her rohl and dis¬ 
tant manner struck Monsieur de 
Varainhon, who was waiting for her 
His ideas were now all confusion; 
Mademoiselle de Toumon sat down; 
he continued standing mar her; his 
behaviour was constrained; his free¬ 
dom of thought was gone. She saw 
this, and sympathised in his agita¬ 
tion; but she had at least the power 



134 HELEN DE TOUR NON. 

to confine her share of it in her 
bosom. 

After a considerably long silence, 
she. said, “ You desired me, Sir, to 
be here this morning.” —This word, 
Sir, which she had not used for 
a long time, was far remote from 
the appellation, Augustus, to which 
he had aspired. Doubtful and agi¬ 
tated, he gazed on her without dar¬ 
ing to speak. Helen, as agitated as 
himself, quitted her seat. “ Ah! no, 
no,” cried he, “ in pity fly me not; 
hear me! I was about to renounce, 
Without pain and without regret, all 
that constitutes the charm of life. 
■You appeared $ and all the images 
'of heartfek happiness, of mutual at- 
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laehmcnt, presented thcmstdses t< > 
in>■ miiui. 1 chose the .stiilc destined 
tor me, with horror ; 1 detested tl» 
selfishness ot those relatives who 
would condemn me to it. lane and 
hate at once took possession nl.mv 
soul ; you alone can restore n.c n> 
milder feelings. Dispose ot tin hie; 
lift I live mine to you than to my ■ 
sell.” 

MademoiselU‘ lie Tom nun dared 
not leav e him, so agitated a* she saw 
he was; yet a secret voice admo¬ 
nished her, that she ought not to heai 
the avowal ot Ins line, though he 
were free to offer her hut hand. 
Endeavouring to appear calm, she 
said, “ Your relatives have decided 
on your fortune.*' " Yes, they hav 
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devoted me to misery, but they have 
not my consent, and they never 
shall. Let a word from you, let a 
single look, permit me to believe that 
the time will come when you will 
not disdain my affection, and I shall 
be able to withdraw myself from their 
ambitious projects.” 

In saying these words, his voice 
partook the accent of prayer. Helen 
could not restrain her tears; she 
asked him why he did not apply to 
her sister, and assured him that from 
her he would obtain advice, or at 
least consolation. “ Your sister,” 
said he, “ dares not manifest an opi¬ 
nion at variance with that of her 
husband; and my brother is vain 
and turbulent; the splendour of his 
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name dazzles him; the children of 
grandchildren, whom he ^ ill never 
see, are more considerable in his eves 
than the hrotlter whom Ik* ought to 
love. The fool talks of' the ruin of 
empires, and he believes in the eter¬ 
nal stability of bis house. Ah! we 
shall base many obstacles to stir* 
mount!” 

She ti lt an emotion of involuntary 
jov. In thinking of their tune to 
come, M onsieur de Yarambon bad 
included her, without having even 
obtained' her consent ; she was pleas, 
ed with him for not doubting her 
affection, ere she had given a eon- 
sent which it was not permitted bet 
to grant. Yet she required that hr 
should speak to.Madame de Balamjon. 
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He prevailed on Helen to agree 
that she would contradict nothing 
that he chose to say. She replied in 
a low and tremulous voice, “ No¬ 
thing.” Transported with joy, 
which excluded every painful leel- 
ing, lie added, “ Even were I to 
assert, that you would deign to as¬ 
sociate your destiny with mine? — 
“ I cannot re-echo your words,” 
said she, hastening away; “ address 
yourself to my sister.” She de¬ 
parted without permitting him to 
follow her. 

He stood there, as if enchanted 
with the new existence which opened 
to his view. The idea of dedicating 
his life to Mademoiselle de Toumon 
actuated him with feelings too warm 
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lor inn heart, to contain. A* soon as 
he had recovered a little selt-con- 
trol, he hastened to Madame tie 
Baluncon. who lortuiuttly happened 
to he alone; hut. Mich w;h his ex- 
treme agitation, th.il lie had iii ko 
powt r in throw himseli at iter Uc>, 
ami sac, “ Mademoiselle lie Tout non 
and I,—we h! tall newt have vou.” 

Madame de llai.UKon had so uuu n 
internal toiture, “lie was so absorbed 
in troubles ot her own, that site hud 
not remarked her sister’s growing 
attachment to Monsieur de Varam- 
bou, whosi* destination she deemed 
to he tixed. So great was her stu- 
prisc, that she could not bud words 
to express it. The hope ot still 
having Helen with her, imtuiftered 
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consolation to her mind, like an un¬ 
expected pleasure. He told her, it 
was by her sister’s order that he 
ventured to avow to her his senti¬ 
ments; that they both requested her 
counsel and support. She gazed on 
him with astonishment; the look of 
happiness which beamed on his fea¬ 
tures caused her some sad reflections 
on convenient marriages, “ which a 
mutual attachment must render 
happy!” said she, sighing. As 
much affected as her brother him¬ 
self, she testified her wishes for their 
happiness, but dreaded t« encounter 
an almost equal opposition from both 
families; she alternately hoped and 
despaired. 

When she saw Helen again, her 
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husband was present ; but she whis¬ 
pered to her, “ We shall be doubly 
sisters." At night, as soon as Mon¬ 
sieur de ItaJancon had retiml, his 
wile and hi*> brother indulged the 
most delightful hojK-s. In the over¬ 
flow ot then joy, each suggested nd- 
vice respecting the means of bring¬ 
ing about a marriage, of which the 
friends of the parties had no idea. 
Helen dared not say a word in as¬ 
surance of success; hut, attentive to 
ail that was said, she entered warmly 
into the discussion of any proposi¬ 
tion w hich she thought must be in¬ 
jurious; and there could be no doubt 
that she felt as tender an interest u> 
the question as Monsieur de Yaraun- 
bon himself. He was supremely 
5 
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happy. It was decided that Ma¬ 
dame de Balan^on should first write 
to her mother, to ascertain whether 
she would consent to the marriage, 
for it appeared to her quite useless 
to provoke the wrath ot her husband, 
ere she was certain of the appro¬ 
bation of Madame de Tournon. 

That point being settled, they all 
three placed themselves at a small 
table to compose the letter. Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon wished it to be 
pressing ; the two sisters thought it 
should be merely submissive. Ma¬ 
dame de Balai^on, with the patience 
which perfect friendship alone can 
impart, wrote, and erased, very fre¬ 
quently to no other purpose than that, 
of recurring to what she had in the 
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hist instance judged to be proper. 
At length, having expressed to her 
mother what pain it would give her 
to part w ith Helen, she spoke oi the 
merit of Monsieur de Yarambon, 
ami ol ins attaehuieul to her sister. 
Madame de Halam .011 slightly ad- 
verted to tiie ditficuities which lay 
in tiie way; hut laid great stress on 
Ins ami her own determination not to 
mention tins project lo Monsieur de 
Baianeoii until they should he cer¬ 
tain that it would meet with her ap¬ 
probation. 

Madame de Tournon was Mattered 
In tin- respectful deference of Mon¬ 
sieur de Yarauiboii. In iier answer 
she said, tiiat as soon as tiie elder 
brother, as head of the family, 



H4 TOUWfHft 

should im)&{ from her the hand of 
Mademoiselle de Tournon, she would 
give her consent. Tire letter at the 
same time manifested some dissatis¬ 
faction. She was weary of the place 
she occupied ; the intrigues of the 
court were repugnant to the auste¬ 
rity of her principles; she appeared 
disquieted by the misfortunes of 
France, which were continually in¬ 
creasing, and congratulated her 
daughters on being lor ever removed 
from them. 

The acquiescence of Madame de 
Tournon, though conditional, gave 
great satisfaction to the little com¬ 
mittee which sat every morning in 
the, park. It was Madame de 3a- 
lap^ao’s wish that her husband 
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houid be very gnuhtafly led on to 
believe that hi* l»r other might pos¬ 
sibly alter hi* state in life. Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon, to whom any 
delay was insupportable, determined 
to speak to him that very evening. 

lie u'?S tleft*red bis sister-in-law 
!« be present at the interview, that 
she might say some words in favoiu 
ot' his demand. It was agreed that 
Helen should on some pretest retire 
to tier apartment. All these arrange¬ 
ments being made, they separated 
until the hour of dinner, that Mon- 
sieur de Balanyon might not per- 
ce.‘ e the anxiety which troubled 
t hern. 

At Monsieur de Halan^on’t table, 
there were always some of the most 
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eminent persons of the province. 
He was too much engrossed with 
his own dignity to pay much atten¬ 
tion to his brother and his aster-in¬ 
law; so that the day passed off tran¬ 
quilly. But in the evening, when ali 
strangers had retired, he remarked 
a soil of embarrassment in the look- 
of Monsieur de Varambon, and 
asked him what was the matter. 
“ It is,” said he, “ that I renounce 
the ecclesiastical state.” This de¬ 
claration, which he had promised to 
make very gradually and adroitly. In- 
pronounced at once, because it did 
not include the secret of his heart; 
hence. Monsieur de Balan^on was 
struck with surprise and even asto¬ 
nishment. “ What say you ?” cried 
7 
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lie. — " 1 say,” replied Moimeur dt 
Varambon, emphatically uttering all 
his words as it' to give them greater 
weight, “ I say tiiat l renounce a 
state to winch i was destined ere i 
knew tire duties and the sacrifices 
which it imposts and demands j 
that neither my reason nor im iiicliu- 
ation can submit to such an engage¬ 
ment.” Monsieur de llabnyun, 
almost stifled with wrath, replied. 
“ I should think you might have 
consulted me.” *• Was I consulted 
when my lot was determined /" 
“ My father tletermuied the lot i»t 
each oi us.” “ it is too late to 
argue on the invincible repugnance 
winch I ledy* — “ li is too late* tor 
you to abjure the oath you made tu 
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©bey him,” cried Monsieur de Ba- 
lan^on; “ and he has left me his 
authority.” — “ Well then,” said his 
brother, “ 1 conjure you to listen 
to me; I cannot reconcile myself 
to it; my whole heart revolts at it; 
I will have nothing to do with a pro¬ 
fession repugnant to all my feelings.” 
— “ And I, for the honour of our 
house, must remind you of the steps 
which have been taken to make you 
the successor of my uncle. You 
knew of them ; you acquiesced in 
them.” — “I renounce them.” — 
“ That shall never be with my con¬ 
sent.” 

At these words Madame de Balan- 
<;on lost all hopes. She too well 
remembered her mother’s tetter and 
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its import. Seeing that the brother* 
grew angry instead of coming to an 
understanding, she wished to break 
off a conference which could lead to 
none but unhappy results ; but tin* 
was impossible. 

M onsieur de Varambon, liavmg 
once lost sight of the respect due to 
him whom his lather, on his death- 
lied, had nominated head of the 
family, gave full vent to his anger. 

He again avowed his determin¬ 
ation, and added that notiiing should 
iihitiee him to recall it. 

The voices of the brothers grew 
louder ; their indignation aggrava¬ 
ted all their expressions j each word 
alienated them in Interest and alfec- 
tioo. Madame de Bai ancon m so 
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terrified that ihe knew not how to 
remind her brother-in-law of the con¬ 
dition stipulated by Madame de 
Toumon for the marriage of her 
daughter. Could he expect that 
Helen’s hand would be demanded 
by the head of his family, when 
every word increased his irritation. 
.She rose, and approaching Monsieur 
de Varambon with clasped hands 
and a supplicating look, exclaimed, 
“ My mother !” and then drew back 
in silence. 

This procedure gave her husband 
to understand that his brother’s pro¬ 
ject had her approbation ; Ire was 
struck with astonishment; hut he 
deferred requiring an explanation 
until they should be alone. “ What 
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motive," said he to hi* brother,« in¬ 
duce# you to renounce * profession 
to which you had resigned your* 
'df "” At this pointed question, 
the recollection of Helen engrossed 
Monsieur de \ arambun'* mind ; ho 
anger subsided, and he made no an- 
-wer. Fur from braving his brother, 
lie was ready to lull at his feet, and 
implore him to consent to their hap¬ 
piness, This perturbation and >i- 
k-iteo somewhat enlightened Moit- 
-leurde Balan s oii m ins conjecture-. 
He looked at his wifi ; her emotion, 
tier anxiety, explained every timig. 

lie was tinnly resolved not to 
accede to hi* brother's wishes. lie 
bad the fortune of the family too 
much at heart; and moreover lie 

ii f 
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w^ ; jO&wkdL,that &»had not been 
consulted- , Resting jhis headon bis 
hands, he deliberated' on the means 
of averting the storm.' 

• .. While he was engaged in reflec¬ 
tions quite adverse to his brother, his 
wife as well as Monsieur de Varambon 
interpreted his silence in favour oi 
their wishes. “ My sister Is a charm¬ 
ing woman,” said Madame de Ba- 
1 an900 timidly ; “ her presence and 
that of your brother would add such 
happiness to our household !” “ Ma¬ 
dam,” replied Monsieur de Balan- 
9011 severely, “ the will, die interests 
of your husband ought to be your 
sole guide. 1 esteem Mademoiselle 
de Tounion, I honour her good 
qualities, her virtues; but I doubt 
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whether her mother wmM «m#n! 
to give her away to a man hot 
slenderly provided for j to-morrow l 
shall write to Msulame de Toumon." 
“ Ah ! leave that to me," exclaimed 
Madame de Balamjon ; “ I -it now 
better than you what is likely to 
offend or to conciliate my mother." 
“ it is because 1 will have no subter¬ 
fuges, no indirect ami artful e\pe- 
ilients employed, that I choose t<> 
write myself. If, alter i have ex* 
plained to her my brot her's situation, 
she will give him her daughter, I 
shall call fieavcn to w-itues* whether 
1 have not done ail in my power to 
execute tlie last wishes of my father. 
I mast add, madam, that if the result 
should be such, an to make Made. 
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moiaeUb de Tournon happy, I shall 
be satisfied; but that if she should 
have any afflictions, neither you nor 
she will have to reproach me for 
them.” 

He retired, leaving bis brother 
and Madame de Balan$on in despair. 
They were too well aware, that the 
smallest uncertainty, the slightest 
objection, would ofleml the pride ol 
Madame de Tournon: and that 
afterwards, it would be impossible 
to reconcile her, Madame de Ba- 
lan^on promised that she would be 
with her husband while he was writ¬ 
ing the letter, aud endeavour to 
soften down and modify whatever 
she thought likely to displease her 
mother. This promise tended in 
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•some decree to tranquillize Momiem 
de Varatnlion, and lie quitted his 
M«ter.in.law, in a calmer frame <! 
mind. 

Madame de liaiancon, however, 
could not prevail on her husband to 
admit of any of those modification- 
which her mother's disposition ren¬ 
dered necessary ; she was not allow¬ 
ed even to read that letter on which 
the late of her sister depended. 
Her husband contented himself with 
using what he thought the mildest 
phrases, and what she deemed \»-rv 
likely to offend Madame de Tour non. 
She therefore wrote to her moihet 
herself ; she described to her iln- 
mutual affection of Helen and Mon. 
-ieur de Vurambon, expressed how 
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happy she should feel in having 
them with her, since her own destiny 
separated her from a mother, whose 
absence she daily regretted. She 
dwelt with enthusiasm on the noble 
character of her brother-in-law ; on 
those talents which fitted him for 
any office to which the king of Spain 
might be pleased to appoint him ; 
on the favour of' Don Juan, who had 
held forth to him the prospect of a 
brilliant situation. In short, she 
omitted nothing, which could tend 
to determine her mother to consent. 
Not daring to remind her, that with¬ 
out consulting her own choice, she 
had given herself to a man who was 
far from making her happy, she re¬ 
verted to that mutual affection which 
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she hoped would move her. V A 
marriage of convenience,” said she 
to her, “ may confer resjiecUbiiity, 
may elevate to a station that tin- 
world would envy, and yet produce 
none of the enjoyments that can 
satisfy the soul.” She did not own 
that she was in this predicament; 
hut it was manifest that she wished 
her sister that happiness to which she 
was a stranger. 

The bearer of tier letter having 
set out for France, she went t«i 
rejoin her sister, ami found her terri¬ 
fied at all that Monsieur de Varam- 
twm was telling her of the interview 
of the preceding day. In vain she 
strove to revive Helen’s hope*; her 
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mother’s disposition was too well 
known to her. 

Until the courier’s return with 
the answer of Maikune de Tournon, 
Helen would not see Monsieur de 
Yarambon, except in the presence 
of her sister. She felt herself more 
confident in her presence; their 
sentiments seemed to be more holy 
and solemn, when she witnessed 
their mutual vows. “ What does 
my brother mean,” exclaimed Mon¬ 
sieur tie Yarambon. “ Tell him my 
resolution is irrevocable; tell him 
so from day to day; say that even 
if Madame de Tournon were to 
refuse her consent, I would never¬ 
theless renounce the profession which 
he would make me embrace !” 
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“ Ah!” answered Helen, “ if my 
mother refuses her consent, 1 will 
retire from the world and take the 
veil; no authority shall move me 
at least from that resolution.” — 
Monsieur de Varambon deprecated 
such a sacrifice with horror. — Ma¬ 
dame de Balan?on sought to console 
her sister, and gave her hopes 
which she was fiir from conceiving. 

Monsieur de Balaixjon saw the 
grief of his wife, the despair of his 
brother, the tears of Helen. These 
three persons formed a separate 
family ; and he felt that they re¬ 
garded him as their common enemy, 
whom they had to blame for all their 
vexations. He was little concerned 
at this, and he expected that time 
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would 'mitigate their disgust with 

him. 'rime I woe to that Unnatural 

brotherI woe to him that could 

sec tears flow, without pity, because 

he relied on time! who could set at 

ease his obdurate heart by having 
« 

recourse to cold calculations for ab¬ 
solution from the pain which he was 
causing! —- Yet, weary with the re¬ 
proaches which he saw in the eyes 
of them all, he determined to ab¬ 
sent himself for some days under 
the pretext of going to pay his court 
to Don Juan of Austria; he took 
with him Leopold, who wished to 
enter into the service. 

lids young man could not but 6ee 
that there were dissensions among 
his relations from some cause to him 
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unknown* Vexed at hndinghimself 
treated as » boy, to whom family 
affairs were not to be mentioned, Jie 
departed in an ili-humour,* which he 
made a great merit of not men¬ 
tioning. 

The two sisters remained at the 
chateau with Monsieur de Varam- 
bon. They were inseparable. What 
moments of pleasing hopes! Yet 
with how many dismal apprehen¬ 
sions were they alloyed ? He, how¬ 
ever, who most keenly felt the tor- 
t ure of suspense, experienced from 
the other two those attentive cares 
and consoling promises which a 
tender affection could offer him; so 
that, notwithstanding their pain, 
these momenta of anxiety left on 
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his mind the reed lection of a happy 
time. 

Monsieur de Balan$on returned 
on the day when he calculated that 
Madame de Touraon’s answer might 
arrive. His presence threw the 
whole family into a state of restraint 
which wearied them and absorbed 
their thoughts. Seated in that spaci¬ 
ous saloon at a great distance from 
each other, it cost each of them an 
effort to let fall a few words at very 
long intervals of silence. 

Towards evening their attention 
was awakened by the noise of a car¬ 
riage. Soon afterwards appeared a 
female in the confidence of Madame 
de Tournon. What palpitation in 
all hearts! She delivered to Madame 
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de fiala»5on a letter, in which her 
mother, disdaining to speak of the 
proposed marriage, ordered Helen 
home, regretting she had suffered 
her to be away from her so long. 

It was evident that Monsieur de 
Balaton had offended her. Instead 
of answering him, she charged her 
daughter to make some excascs on 
the score of business, which left, her 
no time to write to him. Her letter 
was short, dry, and void of any in¬ 
timation of her intentions though 
it left them all open to conjecture. 
— “ When are you to go ?” said 
Madame de Balan^on to the wo¬ 
man. “ To-morrow, Madam.” — 
“ My sister will be prepared to fob 
low you. Meantime go and take 
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some repose.which from the fatigue 
of travelling you must need.” 

When she was gone. Monsieur de 
Varambon approached his brother, 
in a concentrated fury which gave 
to all his features a tremendous ex¬ 
pression. — “ Behold your work !” 
said he, “ behold those who loved 
each other; who might have been 
indebted to you for their happiness; 
behold them rendered for ever 
miserable! and by you ! All who 
belong to you, those whom you nei¬ 
ther will nor can quit, will lay all 
their ' afflictions to your charge! 
Congratulate yourself!” 

Helen threw herself into her sis¬ 
ter's arms. Her sobs almost suffo¬ 
cated ' her; “ In presence of thy 
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family,” said she, “speak! do,me 
the justice to say, that X never con¬ 
ceived any hope which, could op¬ 
pugn the authority of my. mother.” 
Madame de Baian^on, more dead 
than alive, alternately cast her eyes 
on her brother and Helen without 
being able to fix them on her 
husband. A detestable selfishness 
caused him to love no one but him¬ 
self and he remained alone in the 
midst of his family. 

Ill at ease, wearied with the com¬ 
plaints of those about him, he chose 
to assume a tone of imperious 
authority in speaking to his wife. 
“ Why be angry ?” said she to him, 
“ all here obey you. My sister 
will depart to-morrow, and with you 
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I shall remain submissive, though 
disconsolate, at the woes which 1 
observe in those who are dear to 
me. 

Madame de Balan^on passed the 
night by the side of Helen. The 
presence of their women, occupied 
in preparations for the departure, 
which was to take place early in the 
morning, forced the two sisters to 
suppress their emotions. The bustle 
of these attendants, their quick and 
hurried speeches to each other, tin 
orders which they had to ask, were 
very annoying to them. Who knows 
not how much misery dreads a 
noise ; how fondly it craves repose 
and silence! 

At dawn the two sisters repaired 
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to the park; Monsieur de Varam- 
bon was waiting lor them. He fell 
at their feet in a state of anguish 
which almost deprived him of rea¬ 
son. Helen was going away ; no 
power could detain her! He took 
her hand and her sister’s; he press¬ 
ed them to his lips, to his heart, in 
a frightful agony of despair. 

Madame de lialampm, solely occu¬ 
pied with their griefs, thought not 
ot herself; it seemed as if she had 
postponed her own sufferings until 
the period when she should be able 
to do nothing more for their conso¬ 
lation. “ Helen,” said she to her 
brother, “ will never forget us, — 
she will return, — my mother will 
restore her to my prayers." Mon- 
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sieur tie Varamborvheard her without 
looking at her, without answering 
her. Solely occupied with Made* 
moiseile de Tournon, he sought to 
ascertain how far she believed in the 
hopes which were held out to him. 
“ Yes,” said Helen to him, “ I shall 
see you again, a secret voice assures 
me 1 shall!” — “ Ah!” cried he, 
“ will that despotic mother permit 
you to remember the wretched man 
whom she compels you to leave ?” 
—«« Never doubt my affection,” re* 
joined Helen, her eyes suffused with 
tears. “ I am forbidden to dispose 
of my hand, but 1 can retain my free* 
Horn. 1 have already told you — 
the veil or your name shall be my 
destiny.” 
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Monsieur de- Varambon* on, Jit* 
knees before her, answered only by 
esdamations of grief. “ Oh ! re¬ 
member,” said he, “ the power yon 
have over my soul. Those faults 
which sometimes alarmed you, did 
not a single look compel them to 
vanish ? I became all that you 
would have me be ! Before i knew 
you, l thought happiness an empty 
name ; on seeing you, ail the sen. 
tintents which give grace and 
value to life were infused into my 
>ouL 1 live hut for you i Ah! in 
pity forget me not; do not abandon 
me. If you knew how unhappy you 
can- make me, perhaps you would 
trembleat your dominion over me !” 

Helen was terrified by his despair? 
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for the first time she dared to press 
his hand between her own ; for the 
first time she named him “ Augustus, 
her dear Augustus!” She raised 
her eyes, as if calling Heaven to wit¬ 
ness her oath, and said, “ In absence, 
increase not the torments which 
overpower you, say to yourself daily, 
‘ She will belong to God or to me.’ ” 
The heart of Monsieur de Varambon 
was lacerated. He shuddered to 
receive such a promise, and his lips 
had not power to reject it. 

Though he still saw Mademoiselle 
de Tournon, he fancied she was 
already far away from him. It was 
only in thought that he seemed 
to luiuself to live. At a loss what 
token to give her, an unknown 
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power directed his eyes to the wed¬ 
ding ring of" his mother, which lie 
had always worn since he had lost 
her. He prized it as his life : he pre¬ 
sented it to her. “ I accept it,” said 
she ; “ a ring of death and mourn¬ 
ing must be sacred.” 

Madame de Halation, wishing to 
withdraw them from this horrible 
situation, said to her sister, “ 1 see 
the woman who is to take you away; 
if possible, do not let her witness your 
tears.” Helen stretched forth her 
hand once more to Monsieur de Va- 
rainbon, and seizing her sister’s arm, 
tied with a rapidity which shewed 
the pain she was inflicting on herself. 
She would not enter the chateau. 
After pressing Madame de Balance 
i 4 



172 WU.EH DE TOURNON. 

to her huart, she hurried into the 
carriage. The woman who was to 
accompany her, took her seat. 
Helen cast a mournful look toward 
the alley in the park where she had 
just left Mousieur de Varambon. 
She saw him running. To spare 
him too painful a separation, she 
said to her people, “ Go on, go on,” 
and shrouding herself from all eves, 
she disappeared. 

He arrived too late to bid a last 
adieu. He stretched forth his arms 
towards the swiftly-moving carriage, 
and remarked not the grief ot 
Madame de Bahuujon. Approaching 
him, she said, “ Come with me.” — 
“No,no,” cried lie, “never more will 
1 see my brother. But be assured 
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that I shall ever cherish the tender* 
<‘st friendship for yon : I transter to 
you the attachment which i had 
vowed to my family. I will write 
to you; answer me; a letter from 
vou will always soothe my sufferings. 
Judge whether I love you!” He 
departed instantly, without her be¬ 
ing able to detain him. 

Madame de Halampm, tlms aban¬ 
doned, felt for the first time the de¬ 
solation in which she was now t<> 
exist. She stood weeping on the 
spot from whence she had seen all 
she loved disappear. She looked 
towards the road, and continued 
weeping. The voice of Monsieur 
de Ralan^ou was heard. The leai 
of seeing him restored her strengt li ; 

1 3 
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she took refuge in the chapel of the 
chateau. Kneeling before Heaven, 
she prayed for her brother, for 
Helen, for herself'; she ventured to 
supplicate for fortitude; she arose 
mild and patient; if the weight of 
her chain still oppressed her, she 
had at least the resignation of a soul 
which has bidden adieu to happiness. 

Mademoiselle de Tournon pursued 
her journey in a state of distraction, 
which she could not surmount. The 
woman who accompanied her, paid 
her all the attention of a respectful 
and considerate pity. Seeing her 
one day more dejected than usual, 
she ventured to say to her, “ Do not 
constrain yourself', my young lady ; 
it is very natural to weep on quitting 
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a sister by whom you are so be¬ 
loved.” 

Helen regarded her with astonish¬ 
ment. Then it was not to the re¬ 
membrance of Monsieur dc Varam- 
bon that she attributed her regrets. 
What a solace to give way to her 
sorrow, and impute her tears to a 
motive which she was permitted to 
avow. She wept, and she was re¬ 
lieved, at least, from that oppression 
which impeded her respiration. 
But on the last day of their journey, 
the woman took the liberty to repre¬ 
sent that she must recover her forti¬ 
tude, as Madame de Tounion would 
be justly offended if she shewed more 
regret than joy on returning home. 
It co9t Helen a great effort to appear 
i 4 
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before her mother with a tranquil 
mien. 

Madame de Tournon received her 
with the coldness and gravity which 
were habitual to her. Yet she was 
internally surprised and flattered bv 
her beauty. Six months of absence, 
freedom, and perhaps also her first 
love, gave a new interest to her 
countenance. Her noble deport¬ 
ment was free from that embarrass¬ 
ment which her mother used to oc¬ 
casion in her before their separation. 
She regarded her daughter with a 
feeling of pride ; but she concealed 
it; and the more she was pleased, 
the more austere she appeared. 

A lew minutes after Helen’s ar¬ 
rival at the I.otivre, where her mo- 
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ther resided, the doors of the apart¬ 
ment were hastily thrown open, and 
the queen of Navarre was announced. 
This princess frequently came to 
converse with Madame de Tour- 
non, from whom she sought ad¬ 
vice rather than consolation. Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon gave that advice 
with the sternness peculiar to her 
character; but she faithfully kept 
the secrets entrusted to her. 

Marguerite was so struck with the 
beamy of Helen, that she forgot the 
motive'which had broughtherthither. 
“ 1 hope,” said she, “ that you will 
not withdraw this young person from 
all observation. I shall present her 
to the queen mv mother.” Seeing 
that the proposal was not agreeable 
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to Madame de Tournon, she added, 
“ I shall thus give you a proof of the 
affection which I bear you.” Mar¬ 
guerite was so insinuating when she 
wished to please, that she won all 
who were about her. Sometimes 
she succeeded even in gaining domi¬ 
nion over Madame de Tournon. 

The princess was extremely affable 
to those she loved, but became dis¬ 
dainfully haughty toward them when 
they displeased her. The persons 
whom she distinguished were fasci¬ 
nated with her. Though trifling in 
her tastes, she was a faithful friend, 
and i'rom her gaiety and careless air, 
few persons could suppose her sus¬ 
ceptible of passions too strong for her 
reason. Neither was it suspected 
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that she was capable of designs that 
required serious attention. She was 
still young, and her gestures, her 
look, her smile, rendered her on the 
first interview irresistible. Helen 
regarded her with an admiration with 
which she was highly pleased. 

Madame de Tournon told Mar. 
guerite, that she was resolved to keep 
her daughter in seclusion until her 
marriage. The very thought of a 
marriage, decreed by her mother, 
made Mademoiselle de Tournon 
tremble. Unsupported as she was, 
the queen seemed a protectress who 
might defend her: she cast on her a 
look that implored her pity. 

“ 1 will not allow you,” said 
Marguerite, addressing Madame de 

i 6 
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Toumon, w to rob me of your daugh¬ 
ter, as you robbed me of her elder 
sister. She must embellish the 
court; she shall be near you when 
you accompany me. Don’t you 
consent, young lady?” Helen re¬ 
plied in the affirmative most grate¬ 
fully. Her mother darted on her a 
wrathful look, which did not escape 
the queen. “ Be not angry,” said 
she, “ I do not mean to separate 
your daughter from you; but 1 wish 
her to ktiow the world before her 
fate is decided, that she may enjoy 
the pleasures which belong to her 
age. You shall be witness to my 
conduct, and you will still be Her 
guide. To-morrow I shall present 
Helen to my mother. Till then. 
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do not mention her arrival. 1 would 
enjov the surprise 'which this new 
star will excite ; it may be foreseen 
even by inexperience tiiat she will 
dazzle the whole court.” 

This hyperbolical language, so 
much iu vogue at that time, did not 
tempt Madaine dc Tournon. She 
observed that it would require more 
than a day to arrange her daughter's 
dress, and prepare her lor her pre¬ 
sentation. Marguerite, ever hurried 
away bv the impulse of the moment, 
allowed no obstacle to be thrown in 
the way of her wishes. The more 
reluctance Madame dc Tournon ma¬ 
nifested, the more absolute became 
the Queen’s will.—If your daugh¬ 
ter’s toilet gives you concern,” said 
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she, ** I willtako charge of its ar¬ 
rangement. We are pretty nearly 
of equal height; I shall send her a 
dress ■which I ordered for 1 myself; 
she shall wear my colours, and every 
thing about her shall bespeak her a 
favourite.” 

This was most certainly not the 
title which Madame de Toumon 
desired for her daughter, and Mar¬ 
guerite was much amused with the 
anger she was forced to suppress. Her 
uneasiness gave the Princess a secret 
satisfaction. She delighted to punish 
her for the disdainful pride with 
which she presumed to censure her 
pleasures. Helen was not very sorry 
to discover a way in which she might 
in some degree elude her mother’s 
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authority. She was too innocent to 
see the danger of favouritism. Be¬ 
sides she was at an age when it is 
easy to imagine, that, with a spotless 
mind and pure intentions, tlie attacks 
of calumny and the faults of inex¬ 
perience may be avoided. 

The Queen of Navarre remained a 
long time. Ever anxious to see the 
Netherlands under the sovereignty 
of her cousin the Duke of Alem;on, 
who had lately taken the title oi 
Duke of Anjou, she wished to make 
Mademoiselle de Toumon speak of 
those provinces, which it concerned 
him much to know. She was 
astonished to learn that Helen had 
seldom visited beyond the domains 
of Monsieur de BulaiKjon. —“ How 
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thou did you pass your time in that 
solitude?” she enquired. “ I enjoy¬ 
ed the country, Madame ; a fine day 
was enough to content me.” Mar¬ 
guerite was affected by this answer. 
— “ A tine day satisfied you !” said 
she, thinking on herself with acute 
pain. — She, whose ample range of 
pleasures always created new desires, 
she to whom the agitated, the criti¬ 
cal state of affairs allowed no relax¬ 
ation, she who, amidst these festi¬ 
vities, these balls, seemed merely 
seeking amusement, was solely occu¬ 
pied in conducting political in¬ 
trigues. 

She viewed Helen with that 
eagle’s eye which was peculiar to 
her, and, which seemed eager to 
0 
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penetrate the mind itself She said 
to her hastily, “ Was there, then, no 
one in that old chateau?’* Madame 
ile Tournon eagerly replied, that it 
was solely occupied by her son-in- 
law ami her daughter. — “ Then,” 
exclaimed the Queen, “ 1 can 
easily conceive that a brilliant sun 
might cheer the heart much more 
than a monotonous conversation. 
Hut let us revert to our plans tor to¬ 
morrow. No one must know that 
Helen is to appear at the festival 
which my mother is to give to 
the King. I undertake to obtain, 
an instant bclbrchand, permission to 
take her with me. She shall attend 
me as part of' my household ; and I 
shall name her in so low a tone, 
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that I shall be sure to enjoy the 
astonishment, and especially the ad¬ 
miration which she will excite.” 

In the court of Catherine, nothing 
was permanent; not even etiquette. 
She was respected only so far as she 
did not interrupt state affairs, or dis¬ 
turb any of the arrangements of life. 
Marguerite well knew that her mo¬ 
ther was pleased with what astonish¬ 
ed her; and that she would hr 
satisfied if her son were amused. It 
was a service to her to- occasion a 
moment of interest or curiosity to a 
prince who was weary of every 
thing. 

After remaining a few minutes 
longer. Marguerite went away. Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon then said to her 
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daughter angrily, “ Could you not 
have replied that your journey had 
fatigued you ? Could you not have 
have said, once for all, that you 
detested the world and its tumult¬ 
ous assemblies ?”—“ How can we 
hate w hat we know not ?” replied 
Helen ; “ the Queen oi Navarre over¬ 
whelmed me with kindnesses; 1 was 
grateful for them.” — “ Well, then, 
learn that for the future you must as¬ 
certain from inv eye, what pleases or 
otleiuls me, ere you accept or refuse 
any proposals which she may make to 
you. A frigid deportment will soon 
weaken her eagerness ; besides, that 
in a deportment w hich will not retard 
a husband, and in this court I prefer 
it to triumphs which might make 
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you blush.” — “ But, Madam,” re¬ 
plied Helen, in a low and timid 
voice, “ why not quit this court, 
wliich is so odious to you.” At 
ihese words Madame de Tournon 
could not keep her temper. Helen's 
silence redoubled her anger. Happi¬ 
ly a page came to say that the Queen 
wished to sec her for a moment. 
She was therefore obliged to leave 
her daughter, who had at least an 
opportunity of reverting to those 
happy days which she had passed at 
her sister’s. —What a contrast!” 
thought she ; “ why cannot Mon¬ 
sieur de Yarambon see me at this 
moment ? He would pity my situ¬ 
ation. One of his looks which 
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seemed to lament me, would console 
me.” 

Marguerite, in sending tor Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon, merely wanted 
to withdraw her from her apart¬ 
ment. The moment she had quitted 
it, two of the Queen’s women 
brought Helen a dress of Spanish 
orange-coloured velvet, embroidered 
with gold, a ruff’, large ornamented 
sleeves, and a head-dress of t he same 
colour, adorned with plumes and 
pearls. These women told Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon that they had 
orders to try on the dress, and ad¬ 
just it, if necessary, that she might be 
perfect!} prepared for to-morrow. 
Helen, suffused with tears, suffered 
herself to be adorned like a victim 
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for Greatly would she 

hatfe preferred being left alone to 
her recollections and her fears. 

The Queen of Navarre could not 
detain long Madame de Toumon, 
who was too eager to see her daugh¬ 
ter again. Though she fondly loved 
her, she wished through terror to 
regain the empire of which absence 
had deprived her. What was the 
surprise of that haughty woman on 
seeing Helen resplendent with gold 
and pearls. Not even her air of in¬ 
difference could soften her; the pre¬ 
sence of the Queen’s women imposed 
on her some restraint; but she could 
not wait their departure; and ap¬ 
proaching her daughter, as if to 
examine her head-dress, she said to 
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her furiously, “ I think this is » con¬ 
trivance ; but we shall see who will 
get the better.” 

Whenever Marguerite had formed 
a project, however frivolous, she 
pursued it with a pertinacity winch 
nothing could disturb. Next day 
her iirst thought was ol' Mademoi¬ 
selle de Tournon. She sent lor her 
several hours before the ball, and 
amused herself with attending to her 
toilette. Her own hair-dressers, her 
women, Iter embroiderers, were all 
employed to adorn her. Helen con- 
sidered so much kindness a proof that 
the Queeu of Navarre delighted to 
make every one happy about her. 

When the ball was about to be¬ 
gin, Marguerite waited on the Queen 
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mother, 1 followed by Madame dr 
Toumon, Helen, and a great num¬ 
ber of beautiful and brilliant ladies. 
Mademoiselle de Toumon eclipsed 
them all; and, as Marguerite had 
foreseen, she became the object of 
general curiosity and admiration. 
Catherine received her with particu¬ 
lar kindness ; even the King spoke 
some obliging words to her. 

The Duke de Guise came to lead 
her out to dance. In the middle of 
the ball-room, illuminated by thou¬ 
sands of lights, she attracted all eyes 
towards her. She appeared like 
some celestial being; the spectators 
drew near to behold her ; and mur¬ 
murs of delighted admiration were 
heard on all sides. Her modest air, 
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her youth, affected all liearta, as her 
beauty fixed the gaze of every one. 

No persou admired her more than 
Monsieur de Souvre. As soon m 
she had finished dancing, . he ap¬ 
proached her with an earnestness 
which was remarked by the queen 
of Navarre. Ilis post of Master of 
the Wardrobe, his credit with the 
king, his weight with the public, 
rendered him so respectable a man, 
that her Majesty was truly gratified 
to see him take notice of Helen. 

Monsieur de Souvre was a favou¬ 
rite of Henry III. whom he had 
attended in Poland; but the public 
opinion had never included him 
among those who were reproached 
for the conduct of that prince. The 

VOL. I. K 
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king waa pleased at seeing him; 
spoke to him of state affairs without 
reserve, and took his advice as the 
result of real attachment and tried 
lovaltv. Often had he tried to re- 
claim that prince from the loose and 
effeminate life which lost him the 
love of his people. Unsuccessful in 
tiiat, he, by his dejected mien, ac¬ 
cused without offending him. The 
king knew that this faithful subject, 
though he might inwardly blame, 
would always speak so as to cau-e 
him to be respected; and that his 
sword would be ever ready to de- 
tend him. Hence lie was consulted 
on important affairs; was appealed to 
amidst the many troubles which eu- 
virotved the throne ; he enjoyed the 
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respect produced by avowed favour 
and merited esteem. 

Tins favourite of so unusual a 
character had an exalted sensibility 
which rendered it difficult for him 
to be happy. It was his wish that 
tlie woman, who should consent to 
unite her lot with his, should be 

willing to go with him into tin- 

country, where he hoped one day to 
establish himself His heart was 

virtuous; his tastes were simple; 
and solitude gave him a glimpse of 
happiness, which courts are far from 
affording. In the reveries of a 

tender mind, he wished that she to 
whom he might devote himself, 
should be endowed with an union 
of all opposite qualities. He would 


K * 
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have innocence, so far enlightened 
as to despise the world, and experi¬ 
ence, which had been so secluded 
from it, as to know nothing of its 
dangers. 

Haunted by these ideas, which 
constitiited the charm and torment 
of his life, he was sighing for {>er- 
fection which he had never met with, 
when Helen appeared before his 
eyes. Her beauty, her timidity, 
her uncontrollable melancholy, caus¬ 
ed by the regret of those whom sire 
had quitted, gave Monsieur de 
Souvre an indefinable emotion. 
He stood as if struck by one of 
those enchantments which decide 
on all futurity. 

Marguerite had observed all his 

movements and guessed all his 
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thoughts without appearing to ob¬ 
serve him. She immediately con- 
ceived the probability ol‘ making tins 
nascent passion contribute to tl»e 
success of a project with which she 
had been long occupied. 

The queen of Navarre really de¬ 
tested Henry III., and could not 
iorget that lie had just occasioned 
her to tremble lor the duke of 
Anjou, wIkmi alone she cherished. 
She ever imagined, that the safety 
of this beloved brother was coin- 
promised, and that lie would never 
be happy while he remained in 
France. She, therefore, eagerly 
welcomed the complaints of the 
malcontent Flemings. She main¬ 
tained a correspondence in their 
k 3 
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country. She knew that a great 
number of'them invoked this prince 
to aid them in shaking off the 
Spanish yoke; but that he had re¬ 
solved not to head them until his 
brother should give him succours in 
men and money. These succours 
Marguerite could not but know it 
was difficult to obtain; the treasury 
was exhausted ; the king was jealous 
of his brother; yet she diil not de¬ 
spair of inducing Catherine to con¬ 
sent, that the last other sons should 
become sovereign of the Nether¬ 
lands. 

Sometimes she tried to awaken her 
maternal tenderness ; but more fre¬ 
quently she worked on her credu¬ 
lous and superstitious mind, and 
would ask whether it were true, that 
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a soothsayer had predicted, that ail 
her children should wear crown* 
— Catherine, absorbed in the ;e- 
veries of astrology, never i'ailed to 
answer by repeating that prediction 
with great complacency. Margue¬ 
rite caused her to repeat it in de¬ 
tail, and listened with the attention 
ot' a mind predisposed to believe. 
Thus, under the pretext of ascer¬ 
taining the prophecy thoroughly, 
die strongly impressed it on her 
mother’s memory. This the queen 
of Navarre called “ sowing grain." 
When she left Catherine musing, 
she flattered herself with the hope 
of sonic fortunate decision in favour 
of her brother. 

In truth, the duke of Anjou 

K 
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would not bear the title of king; 
but he would be sovereign of a 
country, rich aOd jwwerful enough 
to satisfy the ambition of Catherine. 
The queen of Navarre was persuaded 
that Monsieur de »Souvr6, so proud of 
the French name, would be in favour 
of this project, that he would induce 
the king to wish that a French prince 
should be master of a country, on 
which his house'had claims of an¬ 
cient date. She saw that the weak¬ 
nesses of her mother and the virtues 
of Monsieur de Souvr6 would alike 
be serviceable to the interests of the 
duke of Anjou. 

Entertaining this opinion, she was 
aware of the importance of attach-- 
irtg to lteraelf Monsieur de Sowvriy 
and she was therefore glad to observe 
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his recent emotion. She hoped* that 
he would Lie attracted mom fre¬ 
quently to her circle, by the desire 
of meeting Helen; and that this 
first impression, which had been so 
lively, would soon generate a real 
attachment. She spoke of it to 
Madame de Tournon, assuring her 
that she should favour with all her 
influence a marriage so dcsireable. 
But she explained to her, w hy no 
one ought to be aw^re of their in* 
teution at least, until Monsieur de 
Souvre was better acquainted with 
his own sentiments. 

The king’s hatred of his sister 
equalled that which site bore to hi«>, 
and his sovereign power rendered 
its effects more to be dreaded. Tim 
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cruelty of this prince is, unhappily, 
well known. But his weakness was 
readily alarmed at the consequences 
which might possibly result from his 
fits of passion. He then hastened 
to treat with those whose ruin, in 
his imprudence, he had vehemently 
wished for, and who had been fortu¬ 
nate enough to escape him. Hence, 
on learning the clandestine depar¬ 
ture of his brother, he had at first 
commanded the duke de Montpen- 
sier to bring him back “ dead or 
alive and after keeping Margue¬ 
rite a prisoner at the I^onvre for seve¬ 
ral months, he had applied to that 
princess to reconcile him with the 
duke of Anjou. 

She had succeeded and the king 
had just ratified the peace which his 



HELEN DE TOURNON. 003 

motlier liad signed. He pretended 
to avow repeatedly that he owed it 
to the intervention of Marguerite. 
Perhaps he hoped that these expres¬ 
sions of false gratitude would reach 
the hearts of the Calvinists, that' 
they w ould regard her no longer as 
a queen of Navarre, but as a sister 
of the Valois, lly rendering her 
obnoxious to the suspicions of the 
reformers, he might destroy the in* 
tiuence which she had gained b> 
her wit' and address. In times ot 
civil discord, an enemy’s praises are 
more dangerous than his accusations, 
from the distrust to which they give 
rise. They create wonder, they ex¬ 
cite offensive reserve, and at length 
set at variance those whose import¬ 
ance depended solely on their union. 
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H«Wy 'I if. ■ celebrated the peace 
by public rejoicings $ but while he 
appeared wholly occupied with his 
amusements, his ear continued open 
to the disclosures of spies, and his 
heart disposed to vengeance. He 
considered death as a prompt and 
sure way to rid himself of persons 
who caused themselves to be feared. 

Death was at that time the ordi¬ 
nary expedient in difficult cases. It 
appeased the vengeance of husbands, 
the jealousy of lovers 5 it weeded 
out the ambitious ; it was an open¬ 
ing made for the purpose of gaining 
rank, station, nnd fortune. He who 
succeeded not in procuring the assas- 
smAtien of his enemy or his compe- 
titoryengeged him in one of those 
mortal ' duels,' in which' frequently 
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both parties tell. There wad • no 
gradation between death and tlve 
sligiitest offence given or received. 
The sovereign himself had no other 
punishment to inflict than dentin 
Disgrace was productive of uo' 
shame; many even considered it an 
honour. Exile was impossible in 
times when those who fled from the 
court could find any where a town 
ready to open to them its gates, anil 
soldiers disposed to serve them. At 
the Louvre there were imperious 
courtiers; among the rebels,sanguitv 
ary chiefs; ami the bewildered peo¬ 
ple no longer knew whom to Jove, 
whom to fear, or whom to bate. - 
Amidst these ills and Uvuhks, 
Catherine gave every day new «n- 
tM-tminmieirts to amuse tkeindokmee 
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of the king; and gratify her own 
ambition of governing him. The 
evenings often closed with a ball or 
concert. It was at her apartments 
that the royal family met. Thus 
the king seeing her daily, retained 
the habit of opening his mind to her 
on every thing, and she continued 
to be the central spring of business 
and pleasures. 

Her magnificence exceeded the 
most brilliant dreams of imagin¬ 
ation. Helen therefore was dazzled 
on entering her apartment. The 
flowers, the perfumes, the glare of 
the lights, the dresses sparkling with 
gold and diamonds, that assemblage 
of tiie moat eminent and polished 
men, and of women whose illus- 
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mous names recalled a thousand 
recollections of historical renown, 
and whose beauty seemed their only 
pretension, tilled Helen witli asto¬ 
nishment. Her young mind saw no 
deeper than the surface. She re¬ 
marked with surprise that in this 
court all looks appeared obliging, 
ail expressions teemed with good¬ 
will. In her purity of soul, she 
could not suspect that, under Midi 
gentle regards, such Haltering words, 
wore almost always concealed some 
perfidious designs. She thought 
that Monsieur de V’arambon would 
assuredly relax his severity if he 
could judge tor himself of this fairy 
land, against which he was so 
strongly prejudiced. 
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«.Marguerite, paid, assiduous, court 
to her mother. Madame and Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon attended her. 
Monsieur de Souvre, attached by 
his office to the person of the king, 
was also most frequently at the 
circles of Catherine. He never 
failed to approach Helen, and he 
remained near her without the power 
to remove. 

Mademoiselle de Tournon, accus¬ 
tomed to hear his virtues extolled, 
his extensive intelligence and his 
wisdom in council admired, believed 
him incapable of weakness or error. 
The king and the queen treated 
him with a regard which, shewed 
their profound esteem. Amidst 
this gay and gallant court. Monsieur 
I 
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tie Souvr£ Seemed tdl her k !ifefrt£of 
a distihet order. 5$he felt -pleased 
that lie sometimes took an interest 
in her youth, and undertook to 
guide her inexperience. 'lTtough 
lie w as amiable and still very young, 
the idea that she might inspire him 
with too tender an attachment never 
presented itself to her mind. Hence 
without reflection, without design, 
a thousand little affinities of confi. 
ilenee and friendship were formed 
between them. He acrpiainted her 
with the usages of a difficult court* 
Helen’s eye consulted him in all lier 
perplexities. She could not forego 
the recollection of Monsieur do 
Varambon, but the attention, the 
gentlertes*, the indulgence of .Mbn* 
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sieur de Sohvre became a consola¬ 
tion to her. On entering the saloon 
of Catherine, her first look was cast 
on him. 

There was no strict, jealous, but 
useful friend, to caution her, that 
the slightest imprudence would be 
discerned, and construed, by women 
light in their conduct, and quick in 
their suspicions. The pure heart of 
Helen was a stranger to reserve or 
distrust. Monsieur de Souvre, who 
saw her shrinking from praise, indif¬ 
ferent tq admiration, and never easy 
and tranquil, except with him, was 
touched by the artless indications of 
preference of which she was scarcely 
conscious, but which made him 
happy. Innocence and youth often 



HELEN 1>E TOCRNOX. 2U 

make flattering distinctions un¬ 
awares ; theirs is still the kimlly 
and fugitive smile of infancy. 

Madame do Tournon remarked, 
with secret exultation, Monsieur de 
Souvre’s attachment to her daugh¬ 
ter. He possessed all the advantages 
which could Hatter the ambition of 
a mother; but he declared not hi> 
intentions, and she concealed her 
hopes. Yet, well aware of the senti¬ 
ments which he felt, and determined 
that there should be neither obstacle 
nor delay on the part of her daugh¬ 
ter, she expected, through the ex¬ 
citement of fear, to prevent ail 
resistance. Her authority became 
daily more rigorous. Helen spoke 
not a word which her mother did not 
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take; /occasion to reprove; took not 
a $.t£p which she did not censure as 
either improper or ridiculous. 

. The imperious disposition of Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon had always dis¬ 
pleased Monsieur de Souvre. Yet 
after her daughter’s return, he 
passed at her house all the time 
which his duties left at his disposal. 
He often remarked that Helen had 
been weeping. He would then 
stand near the small table where 
she was at work, and endeavour to 
ascertain the cause of her affliction. 

It was. customary with Mademoi¬ 
selle de Tournon to keep aloof from 
the, circle of her mother’s visitors. 
Fixing her eyes on her work, lier 
thoughts WAudered to tjtepark where 
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she had so often walked with Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon; ami she pictured 
him in her imagination as unquiet 
and miserable as she wag herself. 
Astonished at the silence of her 
sister, she conjectured that her 
mother had intercepted her fetters. 
Surely she must have spoken of Au¬ 
gustus! Was she then doomed 
never to hear from them ? And her 
tears would flow unconsciously.— 
Mow often Monsieur de Souvrc 
witnessed these fits of sorrow ! He 
ascribed them to the severity of 
Madame de Touroon, and would 
place himself between them, so as 
to assist Helen in concealing her 
tears from her mother. 

These tender and watehftj! atten- 



214 HELEN’ DE TOURKOV. 

tions were not unobserved by Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon. His manner 
was so mild; it inspired her with 
so much confidence, that, if he 
knew not her secrets, it was because 
she had had no opportunity of dis¬ 
closing them to him, for they were 
never seen alone. 

One evening, however, when Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon was c alled into an 
adjoining room, Monsieur de Souvrc 
said to Helen, “There are moments 
when a real friend might, perhaps, 
be a consolation ?” — “ Oh !” cried 
she, “ speak not to me of friend¬ 
ship; my heart would break; were 
I to say a word, I should weep, with¬ 
out being able to control invselt!” 
— “ How,” replied Monsieur de 
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Souvre, “ are you so wretched that 
complaint and tears are forbidden 
yon?” — “ My mother is returning,” 
said she, trembling, “ let me not 
be overpowered with these emo¬ 
tions.’’ Unubie to suppress them, 
she hastened awa\ to her own apart¬ 
ment. 

lie felt penetrated with a passion 
so tender, that from this moment 
all his hesitation was at an end. 
lint it was from her alone that lu 
woidd obtain permission to demand 
her hand. A deliciousj<n animated 
him ; he hoped that those e\es, 
which had so often wept, would om 
day beam on him with !o\e and cm,, 
tidenee. 

On returning, Madame de Toni- 
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non wa6 su^ri^ed fd n°.t> seeing 
Helen, and said, fyu-sldy, “Where is 
my daughter?”—This strong and 
piercing voice roused while it shock¬ 
ed him. He looked at her in such 
astonishment, that she felt how ridi • 
culous her ill-humour appeared. 

Monsieur de Souvre, now present 
with Madame de Tournon alone, 
was somewhat at a loss to maintain 
the conversation. All at once he 
said to her, “ I am a singular man ! 
1 would not resign myself to an 
unequal union; and I could not en¬ 
dure what is called a convenient 
marriage. My heart would require 
to be assured of the atlectiou of a 
young person, ere I should venture 
to avow my sentiments to Iter, and 
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especially ere lief Family interfered 
with the view of influencing her 
choice.” — “ Think you,” «ai<f Ma¬ 
dame dc Toumon dryly, “ that a 
family which respected itself would 
permit a man to come and devote his 
assiduities to a young person, unless 
liis intentions were declared?” — 
“ Accordingly, Madam, 1 have 
formed no engagement hitherto; 
and it is probable that I never shall, 
unless I meet with an amiable in¬ 
dulgence which may favour the 
dreams of my imagination.” 

His mind was occupied with the 
remembrance of Helen, and he de¬ 
scribed her without choosing to 
-.peak of her. lie required illustri¬ 
ous birth, and a sweetness of dlspo- 
\oi.. r. i. 
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sitioo* which should promise him 
the happiness consistent with all the 
stages of human life. Madame de 
Teurnon was about to interrupt him, 
when he hastened to add, “ 1 wish, in 
marrying, to foresee a long course of 
happy years; to be assured that my 
old age will be soothed with tender 
cares; but I desire, also, that love 
may embellish what remains of my 
youth; for. Madam, I am more 
than thirty ; and if young persons 
do not actually believe me old, they 
do not consider me one of them¬ 
selves.” 

“ I do not suppose,” replied Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon, “ that you would 
find * single mother, endowed with 
■some share of prudence* who would 
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calmly wait until voor heart was 
fixed.” ** I know not whether that 
prudent mother will deign to hear 
me; but J do know that I should be 
for ever miserable, if I thought I 
was indebted to her authority for her 
daughter's consent.” 

Madame dc Tournon looked 
thoughtful; he remained apparently 
absorbed in reflection.* They were 
long silent; and the more the silence 
was protracted, the more difficult it 
became to break. At length Monsieur 
de Souvre exclaimed, “ I sun sure 
you must think me very ridiculous.” 
“ No, but selfish, as ail men are.” 
“ As to selfishness, i .did not expect 
to be accused it; i who would 
sacrifice my life to . j*. ” He was 
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about to name Helen, but he checked 
himself, and hastily added, “ Would 
you deign, Madam, to explain whv 
you impute to me that contemptible 
failing?” 

“ Because, after having been ad¬ 
mitted to the intimacy of a credu¬ 
lous mother, after you had sought to 
obtain the affections of a young heart 
which knew not itself, and after your 
attentions had excited public notice, 
you would probably estrange your¬ 
self at the first word that seemed to 
derange your beautiful system. Are 
von ignorant, Sir, that the public, 
which meddles in every thing, equal¬ 
ly blames both.families when a mar¬ 
riage, supposed to have been fixed, 
comes to be tooken off." 



HELEN DR TOUHNO.V. t2€l 

“Ah! Madam,” said ho, “you 
little know me, or I have explained 
myself ill! 1 would wish to tiiul a 
mother of sufficient tenderness to he 
willingly a friend to me and her 
daughter. Then, submitting iii the 
first instance, 1 woidd make her tile 
arbiter of my fate. Is it a very 
culpable repugnance to dislike those 
marriages which take place between 
two persons scarcely known to each 
other, whose parents alone determine 
the unioii. Should not, Mudam.soine 
time be allowed in which we might 
seek to please, and acquire the hope 
that we were beloved? I would 
have her, who should deign to give 
me her hand, led assured that my 
disposition waa such aa would render 
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iter happy. In short, I would wish 
to obtain from herself her consent, 
or to hear her refusal from her own 
lips.” “ Then you would forbid a 
mother to interpose the advice of 
enlightened experience ?” “ No, 

Madam; but your severity would 
alarm me.” “ Ah 1” said she 
haughtily, “ and what has my seve¬ 
rity to do with the general reflections 
of your indecisive mind ?” 

Monsieur de Souvre was again 
silent. He would have given much 
that a third person might have come 
to interrupt a discussion into which 
he had entered without foreseeing 
it* and much more without intending 
it. Madame de Toumon enjoyed 
hi4 embarrassment. Offended at his 



HKEKN DE TCU RXOXY 423 

presuming, in some degree, to attack 
her power, by seeking to please her 
daughter, instead of owing her to 
her mother’s will, she determined 
not to say a word which might en¬ 
courage him to explain himself tnore 
frankly. He suffered, be was agi¬ 
tated, and she regarded him with a 
-tern and frigid look, which repelled 
his confidence. 

After long hesitating whether to 
speak or be silent, lie said, “ How 
shall I hazard the avowal. Madam, 
of a sensibility perhaps too :ippre- 
hensive! but bad I ventured to de¬ 
clare my sentiments to Mademoiselle 
de Tournon, and on returning to 
see her, had found her in tears; had 
! been led to think that she bad been 
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in tears all the time of iny absence, 
perhaps I should liave been so unjust 
as to conclude that force had been 
used to make her mine; in that 
case, I should be the most miserable 
of men; and I confess to you, 1 
should fly to the end of the earth.” 

“ Then it is my daughter, Sir, 
who is the object of our singular in¬ 
terview?” “ You know that well, 
Madam.” “ Yes, Sir, lor I am more 
sincere than you chose to be, and 
this is my answer; 1 never will con¬ 
sent* that a man shall declare ids sen¬ 
timents to my daughter before I have 
authorised her to hear them. If you 
do not promise me, on your honour, 
to avoid saying a single Word which 
may relate to love, I shall be obliged. 
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though with regret, to decline seeing 
you. But if you content yourself 
with endeavouring to please her, if 
you limit yourself to the incitement 
of a preference, which you deserve, 
and which 1 am ready to agree will 
meet my approbation, I consent to 
receive you as usual.” 

Monsieur de Souvre reflected on 
these astonishing proposals. “ liow! 
Madam, not a word which might 
iead her to think that 1 wish to de- 
dicate my life to her?” “ No, Sir} 

he with her as a brother, as an at ten- 

• 

live friend; or, if you pretend to 
he r hand, let it be according to the 
tonus in use among us: ut short, a 
marriage proposed by a third person, 
whose iinnily inquires whether it be 
L 5 
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convenient, a marriage concluded as 
soon as it is approved of. Yet, 
Should your incredible and uncom¬ 
mon modesty lead you to think that 
you will require a long time to satisfy 
yourself with the certainty of being 
beloved, I am ready to consent to 
those delicacies which appear to me 
at least useless. Farther, I am also 
free to tell you, that you are the only 
man towards whom I would exercise 
a similar condescension. I thus give 
you a sufficiently strong proof of my 
perfect esteem.” 

The frigid and dry manner of 
Madame de Toumon, her look of 
imperturbable indifference, froze the 
heart of Monsieur de Souvre. “ Par¬ 
don me, Madam,” said he, “ but 1 
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cannot dissemble what I f«oj j you 
make me shudder as if you an- 
uounced to me a misfortune, is it 
thus that the hope of obtaining the 
hand of Mademoiselle de Tournon 
is to be created in my heart ?*’ “I 
did not kuow, Sir, that you were of 
so romantic a spirit: and 1 am more 
astonished at it than you can ima¬ 
gine. But to-morrow, at an early 
hour, I am to be with the queen of 
Navarre ; sallow me to retire.” 

“ One. word more, Madam: will 
you pardon the anxiety of a heart 
which vent tiros to implore you riot 
10 speak to Mademoiselle de Tour¬ 
non of the interview you have now 
granted me? Let her not know-. 
Madam, that I dare aspire to her 

h (} 
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hand. %Lct rae, ia fthort, ;be a}>le to 
see lieragain without causing her 
any embarrassment, and let her con* 
tinue to speak to me without con¬ 
straint.” “ I am willing to pay this 
deference also to delicacies and sub- 
tilties of sensibility, which, however, 
l do not approve; but I must, at the 
same time, repeat, Sir, that if your 
assiduities awake the attention of the 
public, we must meet no more.” 

At these words she roso, and took 
leave of Monsieur de Souvre, who 
had not courage to add another word, 
though he felt conscious that he had 
said nothing of what he should have 
said, and that affcll events he had 
not said half of what he had to say. 
On going away, he reflected on that 
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stem* temper which nothin*' could 
move. “ It may be muon," said 
iu>, “ but I should have preferred a 
little weakness.'* 

Madame de Tournon was also 
busied with her reflections. She 
wished above all things to unite her 
daughter to Monsieur de Souvrf*. 
She resolved to communicate this 
conversation to the queen of Navarre, 
who had been the tirst to suggest to 
her the idea of this marriage. 

When Monsieur de Nouvre again 
saw Mademoiselle de Tournon, he 
attentively observed her counte¬ 
nance, and her slightest movements. 
Helen’s simple ami natural air, her 
mild and tranquil look, proved to 
him that the hopes w hich he had ven* 
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ttired to c&noelve '^sre still uhkpown 
to her: ' He ’resumed Ms ease and 
confidence, and never had he felt 
more happy. 

“ Yet she was sad and thoughtful; 
her mind was occupied with her sis¬ 
ter and Monsieur de Varambon. 
The magnificence of Catherine’s 
court had* not long continued to 
dazzle her. She was weary of ob¬ 
serving that false gaiety which so 
often screened the deepest grief. 
That agitation which left no time 
cither to regret the absence of f Heads, 
or devote a moment to self-examin¬ 
ation, was to her insupportable. In 
a short time she almost ceased to 
bestow attention on any one except 
Monsieur de Souvre. 
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One day, when Marguerite retired 
into her cabinet to converse with 
Madame de Tour non, Helen re¬ 
mained in the saloon to await tiieir 
return. Monsieur dc Souvre arrived; 
and happy to tind iter alone, he ap¬ 
proached her, and gently complained 
of the indifference with which she 
seemed to regard every thing. 
“ Then you are not aware that I 
do not live here?” said she, with a 
mournful smile; “ I exist only with 
ray sister» there I was so happy!” 
“ I do not well comprehend,” said 
he, with an afflicted air, “ how any 
recollection, however dear, can pre¬ 
vent a slight interest being accorded 
to frien da who are present. I n short, 
pray explain to me those words, 
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J do not liye here?” “All!” said she, 
“ I will initiate you, in the mysteries 
of that internal existence which has 
so profound a charm. For example, 
the hour which marks the time when 
vour duties and your pleasures await 
you, is to me the hour wlien I recol¬ 
lect the sweet occupations in which 
the days were passed at my sister’s. 
My mother orders me to attend her 
to a ball; then my person seems to 
move or to stand in the dance with¬ 
out my interference; my mind is at 
my sister’s small table, where 1 used 
to draw every evening. Do you un¬ 
derstand my thoughts now ?” “ T6o 
well; and I see that no one here ob¬ 
tains from you the slightest atten¬ 
tion.” “ That is an exaggeration,” 
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said Helen, in a gentle but rather 
absent manner; “ on your part it is 
even unjust; if I met not y#u in 
company, 1 should often go auav 
without having spoken toanv body 
These flattering words were spoken 
with an air so tranquil and unthink¬ 
ing, that they distressed Monsieur 
de Son vie. flow would In* luxe 
preferred silence, and even ill-hu¬ 
mour, provided he had been its direct 
object, lie was ready to exelaim, 
“ Are you tliHiking of me? Is it to 
me you are speaking ?” Vet, weak 
as every one really in love usually is, 
lie dared not complain, and replied, 
“ If you deigned to honour my devo- 
lion with a little esteem, could not 
you confide to me what so frequently 
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causes your tears ? They afflict me 
when r see them, and their remem- 
branqp pursues me when I am no 
longer near you.” 

“ I was educated along with my 
sister; she is my earliest friend. 1 
went with her when she quitted 
France; I was the object of her ten- 
derest care, of her warmest affection; 
and since they serrated me from 
her, I have learnt nothing concern¬ 
ing her.” “ Does she not write to 
you ?” “ Perhaps you will blame 

me, but I cannot help thinking that 
my mother does not give me her let¬ 
ters.” “ Why that rigorous severity? 
Can there be any human sentiment 
so touching as the affection of two 
sisters Jf* “ When * I returned 
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home* to my motlier, my regrets 
seemed to offend her, She ridicuied 
my impassioned friendship ^ my sor¬ 
row provoked her laughter; and 1 
am no longer allowed to make in¬ 
quiries after my poor sister; at least, 
when I attempt to speak of her, my 
mother looks so dissatisfied, that 1 
dare not say another word. ,*\h! 
I should be consoled if I only knew 
that she was well, and could tell her 
that I never forget her for an in¬ 
stant.” - 

Monsieur de Souvre was strongly 
tempted to propose that Mademoi¬ 
selle de Tournon should write to her 
sister, and to assure her that he 
would undertake the transmission of 
the letter. But seas it for him to 
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induce a young person to cenceal 
any thing from her mother! No; 
he would not be so weak; yet he 
would gladlyconsole Helen. 

When he returned home, he ad¬ 
hered to his resolution of not leading 
her into any course of proceeding 
which should be unknown to her 
mother. After much deliberation, 
he conceived the idea of writing to 
Madame de Halation, lie had be¬ 
came acquainted with her at the 
Louvre at the time of her marriage; 
his oflice had several times afforded 
him an opportunity of obliging Mon¬ 
sieur de JLSalaii$on. He persuaded 
himself that she would feel thankful 
to hun ibr informing her of the dis- 
quietjidc which tormented her sister. 
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He* muted a long time on the 
means of giving this letter a cast so 
simple and natural, as not to surprise 
Madame de Balamjon; but he was 
so deeply interested in Helen, that 
he exposed himself in every line. 

“ Having the pleasure,” said lie, 
“ of sometimes seeing Mademoiselle 
de Tournon, I witness the unceasing 
regrets which she bestows on her sis¬ 
ter.” How blind are the passions! 
Monsieur de Souvrd’s delicacy 
prompts him merely to say he sees 
Helen sometimes; and yet does not 
this very letter prove her confidence 
m him, and the feelings with which 
she lias inspired him? Imprudent 
man! not to perceive the incou* 
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sistency of such a procee<fing» J . and 
you know 'not moreover what a 
heart you are about to lacerate. 
He continued to acquaint Madame 
de Balan$on with the grief of her 
sister. ** Mademoiselle de Tournon 
is deeply afflicted that she never 
hears from you. She is afraid that 
her mother, somewhat touched with 
that maternal jealousy which often 
torments the most reasonable pa¬ 
rents, may have withheld your 
letters from her. Can you refuse 
me. Madam, the happiness of revi¬ 
ving Mademoiselle de Tournon! 
She solely desires to know that you 
are well, and to assure you that she 
can never # forget you. I shall find 
means to convey to your sister those 
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consoling words, for her mother 
knows not that she lias deigned to 
speak to roe of a disquietude so 
natural and so serious. 

“ Will you, Madam, pardon a 
roan, whom you perhaps no longer re¬ 
member , lor venturing to address you 
with so much confidence. In my 
inmost heart there is a hope which 
might serve as my excuse, but 
silence is imposed on me. I am, 
therefore, condemned. Madam, 
merely to tell you that no one lech 
toward all that belongs to you, a 
purer attachment or a more pro¬ 
found respect. Socvrk'.” 

Madame de Balamjon received 
this letter in presence of her hus- 
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many person*, ahedeliberated long 
ere -she opened it. She was asto¬ 
nished at seeing an unknown hand, 
and . the impress of France. She 
examined the seal. Her surprise 
excited the curiosity of Monsieur 
de Balantjon. He approached his 
wife, who was obliged to read aloud 
Monsieur do Souvre's letter. 

After listening attentively. Mon¬ 
sieur de Balan^on took it and peru¬ 
sed it himself, pausing at each 
sentence. “ Nothing can be clear¬ 
er;” cried he, “ it is a marriage 
already arranged. I shall be de¬ 
lighted to announce it to my bro¬ 
ther.” “Could you be so cruel!” 
“<)! far from it! Better humour 



hi# madness ! - But no, no, I A»n 
myself acquaint him with Us good 
fortune,” and he took the letter, 
picking up also the envelope which 
she had thrown away on breaking 
the seal, and which was inscribed 
with her name. “ All this will 
reach my very sensitive brother at 
once,” he exclaimed with a laugh 
of' gratified malice. 

On quitting his sister-in-law, Mon¬ 
sieur de Varambon had retired to a 
small estate which belonged to him. 
There in solitude he gave himself' 
up to the deepest melancholy, and 
became daily more splenetic. The 
injustice of his relatives, that first 
mistake respecting their attachment, 
caused him to despise mankind, and 
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even to doubt of Helen: Ihenhe 
detested life itself. “ Will she still 
love me ?” said he, in his rambles, 
in his retirement, day and night, at 
every hour. “ She has told me she 
would belong to heaven or to me — 
but her mother, —and absence !” 

In calmer moments he believed 
in the fidelity of her affection, and 
hoped she might be able to soften her 
mother’s disposition, as well as re¬ 
sist the illusions of a dissipated and 
dangerous court. Then he arranged 
his domestic establishment, and col¬ 
lected all the objects which he knew 
would please her. It was with 
g^eat" earnestness and joy that he 
fbrmed a place in the garden like 
that which she bad chosen in her 
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sister Vpark, —- the place where she 
had called him her own. While 
engaged in this labour, he amici* 
pated her surprise, and he was 
happy. 

On renouncing the ecclesiastical 
profession, he hastened to inform 
his family that he had for many 
years meditated that step. What 
pleasure he took in impressing this 
intelligence on every one, and espe> 
cially on Helen ! His jealous love 
would have been too apprehensive 
of the gratitude of its object, had 
she been^ capable of believing that 
it had cost him a great sacrifice. 

Immediately after quitting the 
chateau of Monsieur de Balan^on, 
he had written to Don Juan to ra* 
m e 
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mind him of the favour which he 
had promised him. He desired it 
solely that he might offer to Made¬ 
moiselle de Tournon a more respect¬ 
able establishment than he was ac¬ 
tually qualified to give her. His 
ardent mind was so quickly suscep¬ 
tible of the most opposite impres¬ 
sions, that sometimes he regard¬ 
ed mediocrity as a happiness, if 
Helen, for his sake, chose to be con¬ 
tented with it; and at other times, 
no fortune was brilliant enough to sa¬ 
tisfy him, when he thought of her 
being indebted to him dailj for new 
enjoyments. 

He was expecting the answer of 
Don Juan, when a Sealed packet 
was put into his hands, which he 
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eagerly opened. What were his 
feelings on finding Monsieur de 
Souvre’s letter, with a line from hi* 
brother in these terms, “Judge of 
others and of yourself!” 

Monsieur de Varambon stood 
over this letter as if stupefied. He 
contemplated it without believing 
his own eves. This then was she 
whom he adored ! — with what 
agony of heart he learnt that Mon¬ 
sieur de Souvre frequently saw Ma¬ 
demoiselle tie Tournon! that she 
spoke to him of her griefs ! and in 
secret! and unknown to her mother! 
Surely he must possess all her affec¬ 
tion, since she, so gentle, so timid, 
allowed herself tliis mysterious, this 
m 3 
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cehsurkble ^confidence. Twenty 
times did he, with a shudder, read 
these Words, “ Her mother knows 
not that she has deigned to speak to 
me of a disquietude so natural and 
so serious.” He doubted no longer 
the perfidy of Helen; and his pain 
vented itself in cries, which he 
heard not; in tears, which he felt 
hot. He exclaimed with fury, 
" What then are the hopes which 
this presumptuous man dares not 
avow ?** 

Wretched de Varambon! how he 
scrutinized into all that could afflict 
him! while the thought that, perhaps, 
this letter was not authorised by 
Helen, and that she might possibly be 
ignorant of that secret hope, did not 
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once occur to huu! lie Buffered ; 
he despaired. 

His agitation having driven him 
into the garden, he overthrew the 
bench which resembled that ou 
which he had received the promise 
of Helen; there lie stood terrified, 
for he himself had destroyed a sacred 
token of remembrance ! — Surely 
she will not come! she will never 
come!— and he fell down exhausted 
with agony. 

David,-an old domestic, who had 
attended him in his infancy, kuew 
that he was unhappy. Though 
simple and artless, he had too long 
studied his master not to perceive 
his trouble, and, whenever he saw 
him more afflicted tlian usual, he sui- 
M t 
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fered no other person to approach 
hitn. At this moment he came to 
seek for him, and found him power¬ 
less through grief, which had drained 
all his tears. He announced the ar¬ 
rival of an officer from Don Juan, 
and delivered a letter which he had 
brought. 

The prince renewed his promises, 
representing to him, however, the 
magnitude of the sacrifice he was 
about to make. — Monsieur de Va- 
rambon thought of this for the first 
time, but it was because the wrongs 
he ascribed to Helen were thus ag¬ 
gravated. He imputed as a crime 
to her, the love which he felt, and 
the misfortune which threatened 
him. How had she' requited his 
tenderness! how requited him who 
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aspired only to sacrifice hi* life for 
her! If he turned lus thoughts to 
all the advantages he had rejected, 
it was because for her sake he had 
lost them. 

David, however, veutured to re¬ 
mind him, that the person sent by 
Don Juan was waiting. Monsieur 
de Yarambon, obliged to go to him, 
knew not how to conceal his agita- 
tion. The officer stated, that the 
prince expected him without delay; 
that he- was preparing for a jour¬ 
ney, and desired to speak with 
him before he set out. Monsieur 
dc Yarambon, too wretched to en¬ 
dure the idea of seeing persons who 
were indifferent, refused} he urged 
a thousand insurmountable obstacles. 
m 5 
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The«officer t : anxious to execute 
the orders he had received, would 
listen to nothing; he exaggerated 
the anxiety of Don Juan, the need 
he had of a friend to confer with at 
the moment of his departure.—* “ A 
friend!” exclaimed Monsieur de Va- 
rambon, “ do you know what friend¬ 
ship is ? Learn that there is no one 
who loves me}” and he relapsed into 
his agony, ashamed at having so ex¬ 
posed himself. 

After a painful effort at self-con- 
trol, he articulated some excuses, 
and owned that he was overwhelmed 
in profound affliction. The man, 
thinking he was giving way, re¬ 
newed his importunate entreaties. 
Monsieur de Varambon, stunned 
with the obstinacy of a zeal which 
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nothing could check, had no longer 
strength to resist; and he consented 
to go, that he might no longer listen 
to, or be obliged to answer a voice 
which grated on his ear. 

As soon as he arrived, Don Juan 
taking him aside, informed him con¬ 
fidentially, that a project, which had 
long occupied him, required that he 
should repair incognito to the court 
of France, and invited him to ac¬ 
company him.—This proposal open¬ 
ed a new prospect. It would then 
be possible to see Helen again ! but 
it was not at court that he would 
seek her. He would go by himself, 
unknown to any one, find her out 
when alone, and reproach her at 
leisure for her perfidy. 

M 0 
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Ftoll df this project, he refused 
the offer, under pretence of busi¬ 
ness and ill health. This change 
of mind was so absolute that Don 
Juan ceased to press him. 

The prince, however, was parti¬ 
cularly interested in being accom¬ 
panied by one of the brothers-in-law 

Madame de Balancon. He hoped 
that her mother, from her office, 
might be useful to him, and that 
perhaps he might, without her sus¬ 
pecting it, gain, through her means, 
some knowledge of the secret 
springs of a court abounding in in¬ 
trigues. After mature considera¬ 
tion, he told Monsieur de Varam- 
bon, that he would take with him 
his brother Leopold; adding that 
£ 
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this youth, who had just entered 
the service, would doubtless be 
charmed with the journey. 

Here was another disquietude for 
Monsieur dc Varambon! His bro¬ 
ther’s presence in l'aris might lead 
to the discovery oi' himself. Where 
was he to find a retreat! what would 
become of hint in those hours of 
suffering which he might endure, 
ere he could speak, with Mademoi¬ 
selle de Tournon ? every thing con¬ 
tributed to torture him! 

Don Juan was occupied several 
days in preparing for his journey. 
Monsieur de Varambon, obliged to 
remain with him until his departure, 
could scarcely bear the impatience 
which devoured him. On entering 
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his carriage he received a letter 
from Madame de Balan$on. This 
excellent friend sought to weaken 
the impression, which Monsieur de 
Souvr6’s letter must have made on 
him. She bade him remark that 
there was nothing very clear in it, 
except Helen’s grief, Madame de 
Tournon’s intentions, and Monsieur 
de Souvre’s hopes, of which her 
sister might well be ignorant. 

The friendship of Madame de 
Balan$on would omit nothing which 
might tend to console Monsieur 
de Varambon. She added, that 
it appeared to her quite a matter 
of course that her mother should 
wish to marry Helen do Monsieur 
de Souvr6; but knowing his ex- 
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treftie delicacy, site w as quite sure 
that lie would relinquish liis hopes, 
as soon as he knew that her haul 
was engaged. The more to tran¬ 
quillize her brother-in-law, she be¬ 
stowed on Monsieur de .Souvie the 
commendation lie deserved. Ah ! 
little knew she of the passion of 
jealousy ! Instead of appeasing him, 
she increased his irritation. 

While he was enduring all these 
agonies, Helen was incessantly think¬ 
ing on him. Continually, even in her 
mother’s presence, was her mind 
thus occupied. Her silence was re¬ 
marked ; her eyes were scrutinized; 
her words were peevishly interrupted ■, 
all her movements were thwarted. 
It was only at night when she re- 
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tired to her apartment, 'that she 
could give full scope to her recol¬ 
lections. She gazed on the ring 
which Monsieur de Varambon had 
given her at parting; that ring which 
his mother had worn until death. 
Helen, too, vowed, that it should 
always be with her, and that no one, 
until her death, should deprive her of 
it. A sort of pious superstition in¬ 
duced her to hold it in her hands 
during her prayers. With what fer¬ 
vent tenderness did she invoke that 
mother, snatched away so young, 
to look down from heaven, and watch 
over the happiness of her son. After 
having written to Madame de Ba- 
lan$on, Monsieur de Souvto became 
more gay; he experienced the hap- 
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piness of having done an act which 
might, in sonic degree, restore tran¬ 
quillity to Mademoiselle de Tour- 
non ; there was an air of joy about 
him which made him appear still 
more amiable. 

This change did not escape Ma¬ 
dame de Tournon. She flattered 
herself that Monsieur de Souvre 
was beginning to find favour with 
her daughter, and that lie would not 
be long in declaring himself. How 
much did she congratulate herself 
on herfirmness, in having interrupted 
all communication between the tun 
sisters. She thought that thin ab¬ 
solute separation could alone have 
healed Helen’s heart. — “ She has 
suffered, doubtless,” said site, “ hut 
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that was necessary.” In her pfroud 
satisfaction she asked herself who 
else would, like her, have been proof 
against pity? She haughtily cast 
her eyes around her, and exulted 
still more in having broken off a 
childish attachment, which appeared 
by far the more foolish, since a more 
estimable match had flattered her 
ambition. Yet could she forget, 
that, having in a manner promised 
her eldest daughter to consent to 
Helen’s marriage with Monsieur dc 
Varambon, she had contributed to 
maintain a passion, which was about 
to occasion wretchedness to two 
young persons, enamoured of each 
other, and now menaced with a 
dismal futurity! 
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Madame de Tournon’s satisfac¬ 
tion inclined her to a little more in. 
dnigence; .she treated her daughter 
with less severity, and was even 
[(leased to occupy herself with her 
style of dress. Mademoiselle de 
Toumon enjoyed .this season of 
calm, without discovering either in 
her heart or in her conduct, that she 
had merited the past rigour or the 
present kindness of her mother. 

It was understood at the court 
of France, that Don Juan would 
speedily arrive, ami that he intended 
to appear incognito. It was hence 
resolved, that there should be paid 
him sullicient honours to make him 
feel, that the incognito is only a 
transparent veil through which the 
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rank and -theperson are always re¬ 
cognised. There was a wish to 
prove to him, that the extraordinary 
magnificence was not forgotten, with 
which, during his government of the 
Milanese, he had received the king 
on his return from Poland. 

Helen was delighted to see Don 
Juan again. She thought that, on 
meeting him at court, he would re¬ 
member having seen her at the house 
of Monsieur de Balan<jon ; that per¬ 
haps he would even come to visit 
her. The hope of hearing from her 
sister, of leading the prince to speak 
of Monsieur de Varambon, occasion¬ 
ed in her a gladness which enhanoed 
her attractions j the smile was on her 
lips; all was enchantment to her. 
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Hitfierto she had shone as a dis¬ 
tinguished beauty, but her gaiety 
rendered lief charming, and she 
seemed another person. 

The queen of Navarre was consi¬ 
derably embarrassed on finding her¬ 
self in the presence of the prince 
against whom she was incessantly 
exciting the Flemings. Nheattended, 
however, to the selection of her 
attire with peculiar diligence. The 
reputation of Don Juan had some¬ 
thing in it so marvellous, that his 
name alone, and the desire of being 
noticed by him, animated ait the 
ladies: the agitation was general. 

Catherine ordained festivities for 
all the days of his intended stay in 
Paris. The pomp of imposing cere* 
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monials, and all that could enhance 
the elegance and luxury of the 
courtly pleasures, were put in re¬ 
quisition. It was the hero of Spain, 
one of the greatest captains of his 
age, whom they were to entertain; 
and his incognito allowed the general 
enthusiasm to transgress the limits 
of etiquette. The king appointed 
Monsieur de Souvre to go and re¬ 
ceive Don Juan, and to accompany 
him to court. The prince on seeing 
him could not but perceive, that his 
arrival was expected. He resolved 
at least to act with such prudence, 
as to leave every one in ignorance 
as to his projects. 

Monsieur de Souvr6 could not 
sufficiently admire his tine, noble 
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and* martial countenance. That 
politeness of a true warrior, that 
impassioned language, which gave 
brilliancy to all that he uttered; 
every thing about him was striking. 
The gentler deportment, and the in¬ 
sinuating manners of Monsieur de 
Souvre, formed a contrast in which 
he lost nothing. His unconstrained 
respect, which seemed voluntary; 
his praises void of adulation; in 
short, the habits imparted by high 
birth and exalted, station, equally 
struck Don Juan ; they lelt for each 
other a reciprocal esteem. 

The king and the queens received 
the prince with a regard the more 
flattering, because it seemed directed 
only to his person. He was almostdaz- 
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zled with the beauty of Marguerite; 
she had wished to enchant him, and 
she succeeded. He saw only her, and 
ceased not to admire her extreme 
resemblance to her sister, the un¬ 
fortunate queen of Spain. 

Madame and Mademoiselle de 
Toumon attended the queen of Na¬ 
varre. Don Juan appeared charmed 
to see Helen ; he expressed his satis¬ 
faction so strongly, that Marguerite 
was astonished. Could the person she 
was pleased to # distinguish, be de¬ 
voted to the prince? Would she 
become adverse to the interests of 
the duke of Anjou ? She seized a 
momentary opportunity, when he 
was at a distance, to say to Made¬ 
moiselle de Toumon; “ You never 
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spoRe to me of Don Juan; had I 
known that he had been ever ad¬ 
mitted at the old chateau, I should 
not have so honestly pitied your 
solitude.” 

Helen, rather hurt at the dissatis¬ 
fied and satirical tone of the queen 
of Navarre, replied, “ Don Juan 
passed only twenty-four hours in 
that old castle, Madam ; that time, 
perhaps, is long enough to prevent 
his being forgotten, llut neither 
his presence, nor the remembrance 
of him, could have dissipated the 
weariness in which you supjkjmhI 
I lived at my sister’s.” 

Moitsieur de Souvrf* heard this 
answer; it restored to him a pleasing 
calm, for which he was grateful. 
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though he did not dare to teli her 
so. The joy testified by Don Juan 
on seeing Helen again, had pain¬ 
fully surprised him; his look, his 
words, were so animated, that each 
new impression seemed to occupy 
him entirely. 

He eluded the attentions of the 
King, and the conversation of Ca¬ 
therine, to approach the queen of 
Navarre. Henry III., from a mo¬ 
tive which none could penetrate, 
had for some time sought to say 
flattering things to his sister; he 
advanced to ask Don Juan whether 
Marguerite was not the finest orna¬ 
ment of his court ? “ The finest 
ornament of the worldreplied the 
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Prince ; “ Heaven created lief ln a 
moment of magnificence.” 

Marguerite opened the ball with 
him, and the admiration with which 
she inspired him soon became tire 
subject of conversation to the whole' 
court. When he had led back the 
queen of Navarre to Catherine, all 
the spectators ranged themselves to 
atlord room for a quadrille in honour 
of Don Juan. The greatest lords, 
the most beautiful ladies, dressed in 
the different costumes of the coun¬ 
tries composing the .Spanish mo¬ 
narchy, jterformed dances in charac¬ 
ter. Mademoiselle de Touracm 
appeared; she wore a robe of white 
gauze, garnished with pearls of gold. 

A gold net confined her beautiful 
N S 
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hair; a long veil covered without 
concealing her, and hung down to 
her feet. Dressed as a priestess of 
the sun, she conducted the quadrille 
before Don Juan, and presented him 
a crown of laurel, intertwined with 
oneof roses; they were unitedandtied 
together with a ribbon, on which was 
embroidered the motto “ Love and 
Glory*' This phrase depicted the 
whole life of Don Juan. “ Ah!” said 
he, “keep your crowns,for I dare not 
offer them to the fairest! so much 
happiness belongsnot tome.” In pro¬ 
nouncing these words, he threw on 
Marguerite one of those looks which 
reveal the inmost thoughts. 

Some women, dressed in the Spanish 
costume, passed before him, imitat- 
17 
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ing *a warlike inarch. They fed, by 
light chains, some dancers in Arabian 
dresses. The nrasic played some 
heroic measures, and the voices of 
persons concealed, celebrated the 
victories which Don Juan had won 
over the Moors in Grenada. In 
short, the Prince beheld on every 
hand, allusions to the brilliant actions 
of his life. 
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